


HEARTS F^jtsus HEADS. 

A NDVPl. 


Pnr.t^-d by J. Oariing, LcadenhaU-Stret;t, London- 




HEARTS FERSUS HEADS 


OH, 

DIAMOND CTTT DIAMOND, 
a Notorl. 

IN iluir.r voi.rwEs. 


INNES IIOOLE. ESQ. 

AU 1 JloU 01 

si LhFS AT^liHK.UrOh Siiiim iNl) IDB, 


' On iofntii(.ur( {irti itn dupe, 

! t It limf pii t (n jripofj ” 


VOL. III. 


LONDON: 

PRINTED loa 

A. K. NEWMAN AND tO. LEADENHALD-STBEBT. 
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CIIAPTEK I. 

“ L'amoliI ^oul nif conbok : iltstma reroti]|)eiioe> 
1/objcf (ie tots tiavaiix j’jdolt <ji < j'eftCt-U'iC 

Thus spoke Rutii Pleydcll, as she grace¬ 
fully leant over the parapet of a little 
stone bridge that c rossed a stream in the 
park of W'estbrooke; her fine counte¬ 
nance glowitig witli exercise, and re¬ 
ceiving yet perhaps an additional tint, 
from the tumultuous feelings that throb¬ 
bed within her bosom. At one time her 
head rested on her hands, and the luxtl- 
‘fiant ebon ringlets contrastenl finely with 
the cold and fretted stonework that 
B supported 
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supported them. Then again her eyes 
would glance upwards, and there was 
something whiinsival in the look that 
plainly said—“ All will be the same, 
when once in hc'aven.” 

She Wiis then for a time eompletel) 
abstracted from surrounding objects.— 
“ Sometimes the siimcj'--someti;ncs the 
saint,” she imiltered to ie.rself, “ but 
always—ahva\ s the hy)>oclile; s))eiiking 
in public the language of imposture, and 
in private giving way to all the weak¬ 
ness of a hoping, yel doubting lover.” 

She looked mournfully on a sprig ol 
myrtle she hold in her han'i; yet so 
completely was her mind engrossf;d, that 
it would have been a question wlietber 
or no she perceived it. The rtA erie was 
long, but suddenly bursting from it— 
“ He does not care a straw for me, 1 
V'erily believe,” she said aloud; and the 
flower she held was jerked pettishly in- 
to the water. At that moment a foot¬ 
step 
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step approached her: the brightened 
eye melted down to the soft look of 
passion, as, extending her hand, she fond¬ 
ly said—“ I wanted hut tliis to make 
me enjoy the evening!” 

“ And yet Ruth flies me!” said her 
companion, in a soft and ])laiutive tone 
—“ rejects the lov(‘ 1 oiler, for-” 

“ Hush ! luisii!” cried Rutli, fondly 
pressing hcf r(|>y finger on his li(), as a 
means of interrupting Iiim. “ Prenez 
e;ardc, mon and; let us leave the bridge 
ihr terra firma before we undervalue the 
owner.” 

There was something playfully sweet 
in the pretended fright she evinced, as 
she impatiently conducted him; and 
pressing back the branches that ob¬ 
structed their way, they were soon in a 
refuse, free even from the fear of ob¬ 
servation.—“ Ruth,” said her companion, 
emphatically, the first to break a pause, 
that betrayed more than words the ten- 
B 2 derness 
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derness that existed between them— 
“ lluth!” and there was an energy in 
his tone, “ this ev*ening decides my des¬ 
tiny.” He both her hands within 
his.—“ T(;l] me,” he asked, intently 
reading her eyes—“ tell rn%(,jyr once, will 
you—do you love me?” 

Euth spoke nut. tor her feelings over' 
powered lu'i-. and stoppediier utteranSe. 

“ Tliis night,” he conti|U(;^l, “ either 
establishes it for ever, or dissipates my 
misery. I have long loved you, Ruth ! 

** f ncv(M- fi'nmrrf a wish, nr u 

'I ii:\t fl'.Ulcr’ci UH' uf rti lv ’oli?s, 

liut. thou wen theit 

Rut, sweet Ruth, how could 1 ever 
hope? What had I to offer, but a fond 
—a foolish heart, that will break to find 
its wild hopes mistaken ?” 

“ Hope every thing!” in faltering 
accents, Ruth replied; and she would 
have pronounced his name, but her voice 
' totally 
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totally failed her, her t'yes closed, and 
she sunk, fainting, on his slioulder. 


“ You look pale, INiiss Pleydell,” ob¬ 
served larly Delaware, gazing at her 
through the twilight, as they were pro¬ 
ceeding in the carriage to meet a late 
dinner-party ut the Wrexliattis—“ quite 
pale: deas me! what is the matter?” 

“ I have forgotten to put my rouge 
on, I suppose,” lluth coolly replied. 

Her ladyship was for the moment si¬ 
lenced, iKit slie fidgettcd and hemmed, 
and at length obscr\ ed—“ Pcrliaps you 
do not know it is to be a dress party ?” 

“ Yes—no,” replied lluth, with much 
hesitation; “ that is—” then added with 
-quickness, “ I suppose you mean to say, 
I am not dressed appropriately.” 

“ Always becomingly,” rt turned her 
ladyship, graciously smiling, and endea¬ 
vouring to hide that she was really pro- 
B 3 yoked 
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yoked that Ruth, on this grand occasion, 
should not have gratified her son’s pride, 
by adorning hers'elf more sumptuously : 
“ she must always look well—must not 
she, John, dear ? 

“ Ileautifully !” replied sirTTohn. 

“ lleavetily ! ’ repeated another voice; 
but whether it was the baronet again, 
colonel Clayton, or John iLadbrooke, as 
they all sat on one seat, iio one present 
could determine. 

The VV’rexhams had on that day quite 
a gala: music succeeded the dinner, ancl" 
a quadrille ball was to finish*the even¬ 
ing. Miss AVrexham, quite a proficient 
on Rie harp, opened the concert, and 
Ruth Pleydell was requested to follow 
her example 

“ I cannot sing to-night,” was the re¬ 
ply given to every solicitation. 

“ But why?” demanded sir John, 
vexed at her declining it. 

“ I cannot sing to-night,” she again 
replied^^—“ I am too happy.” 


There 
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There was a seraphic expression of 
joy in her countenance as she said this, 
not consisting of the common merri¬ 
ment of mortals, but a heavenly senti¬ 
ment that shone through the tears that 
dimmed fier eye’s brightness. Sir John 
knew not very well what to make of it ; 
whether it rvas better to take it as a 
compliment to iiimself, or, by considering 
it in the light of a solecism in love, say 
something piquant that might resent it. 
The latter promised most amusement, 
and he was in the midst of a frivolous 
discussio* upon the subject, when Ruth, 
to another attempt that was made to in¬ 
duce her to change her determination, 
rose up, and taking an arm that was 
near her, walked up to the instrument. 

Ruth Pleydell had never looked more 
beautiful than she did at this moment. 
There was a negligence in her whole at¬ 
tire that assimilated well with the lan¬ 
guor of her countenance: -her dark hair 
B 4 was 
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was carelessly brushed back from off her 
forehead, while the wreath of red roses 
that surmounted it seemed had recourse 
to more as an easy method of confining 
its luxuriance, tlian placed there for the 
sake of ornament: her figure was simply 
attired in a white robe, bearing about it 
no other decoration than a red rose, that 
finely contrasted with the whiteness of 
her bosom. 

A pause of breathless impatience fol¬ 
lowed the perception of her intention: 
all were anxious to hear the voice of one ' 
who so agreeably rivetted the ottention. 
The harp was drawn towards her; she 
struck a few chords.—“ What shall I 
sing?” turning gracefully to those who 
crowded round lier. 

“ Oh, let’s have, ‘ Is there a heart that 
never didn’t love?” said Mrs. Wrexham, 
placing the song on the music-.stand be¬ 
fore her. 

A smile, not to be suppressed, rose to 

every 
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every one’s countenance, which JMrs. 
"V^^rexhain perceiving’ she said—“ Ah, 
well, I suppose that’s too old a thing to 
please you!” 

“ Oh, Gel! yes!” exclaimed Miss 
Wrexham, who stood near them; " I 
am quite tired of the songs that Eve 
sung to Adam; one’s taste must vary 
with custom and fashion.” 

“ JSIy goodness, Charlotte! I wish 
you’d have the goodness not to cry 
down my choice,” observed Mrs. Wrex¬ 
ham, speaking rather impatiently; “ it 
is a song, I think, that will never be out 
of fashion—no more it wont—will it, 
ma’am ?” applying for support to Ruth 
Pleydell. 

“ Not in theory, whatever it may be 
in practice,” replied Ruth, glancing at 
Valentine Ladbrooke, who was standing 
listening, with all the coldness of a sta¬ 
tue, to the agacerie of Miss Wrexham. 

But this was all nothing to the pur- 
B 5 pose; 
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pose; the whole room were impatiently 
awaiting to hear fluth sing, and it was 
essential that she should make another 
selection. The names of tnany songs 
were mentioned, but Ruth*shook her 
head. 

“ Come, Clayton, think of something,” 
said the baronet. 

“ I liatc music,” he replied, with an 
energy unusual to him. 

Every one looked shocked, and re¬ 
doubled their attentions to Ruth; but; 
smiling archly, she rejected farther soli¬ 
citation, and, rising from her seat, quit¬ 
ted the instrument. 

The ball-room was soon thronged with 
the impatient votaries of Terpsichore. 

“ Manage to dance with Ruth all the 
evening,” said lady Delaware to her son, 
in a vdiispcr, as they moved through the 
gallery. 

The baronet passed on, nodded his 
head significantly, as though the hint 
was perfectly unnecessary. 


As 
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As is generally the case in an English 
ball-room, the men, who, to use their 
own words, “ would as leave be hanged 
as dance,” thronged together at the en¬ 
try, rendering the egression and regres¬ 
sion to the room as difficult as it was to 
make up a set without them. 

“ You had better secure partners while 
you can, gentlemen,” said little Miss 
Wrexham, bustling up to tliem; “I 
expect the-th dragoons from Wind¬ 

sor ; therefore your chance will be gone 
in a minu^.” 

“ You are very good,” was listlessly 
repeated by many ; but the information 
had no other effect upon the party. The 
most indifferent among them was Va¬ 
lentine liadbrooke. 

“ I cannot understand you, A'al,” said 
his brother, who, unperccived by him, 
was standing near him. 

Valentine started^-—" What is there 
ambiguous in me ?” he asked, seeming 
B 6 almost 
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almost anxious himsolf to hear his defi¬ 
nition. 

His brother paused for a moment, and 
then said—“ Answer me one question; 
but let it be with candour. What are 
Miss Wrexham’s pretensions to your 
regard ? is it true you arc her professed 
lover? Oh, Val! a girl without one 
single attraction!” 

Valentine interrupted him with a 
laugh, but it was a laugh that proclaim-' 
ed the heart’s bitterness, saying, at the*- 
same time—“ A girl without any at¬ 
tractions ! pshaw, John! out of your 
own part in the play you are learning, 
I must undeceive you: she has a lap- 
dog that eats out of gold—she feeds her 
parrot with small ])earls, and bank-notes 
compose her papilloics and thread-pa¬ 
pers! \\J)at do you want more of at¬ 
tractions ?” 

A look passed between the brothers, 
the one expres^g pity, the other that 

he 
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he was the victim of a harsh destiny.— 
“ Cod tempers tiie wirfd to the shorn 
lamb,” said John: “ look at Miss Wrex¬ 
ham now, she really looks interesting!” 

And so tWought Valentine, as he ap¬ 
proached her, and heard her tell lady 
Delaware how unkind it was of her not 
to let Rosalie JManners partake of their 
evening’s amusement.—“ Come and 
dance, Ciuirlotte,” he said, leading her to 
the .set tliat was forming; and Char¬ 
lotte’s heart beat with joy, sufficient to 
last her for l^ie whole evening. 

The baronet and Ruth were apparent¬ 
ly as well satisfied with each other, as 
were Valentine and Miss Wrexham. Sir 
.lohn had attended to his mother’s ad¬ 
vice; and though Ruth declined dan¬ 
cing, yet he made his attentions equally 
particular in remaining by her side, and 
even refrained from dancing himself, that 
he might be near her. Thus, to lookchs- 
on, every thing was proceeding well; but 

the 
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the baronet was constrained to confess to 
liimself that things might have been 
hotter. Tliere was a flatness in Ruth, 
which rather cramped than excited him 
to be cither entertaining s^r facetious, 
and he was forced to trust his cause to 
that single anchorage—his j)ersonal per¬ 
fections. With this, his taper ancle was 
displayed, his white hand, and sh^ never 
looked towards liiin but he smiled to 
shew liis teeth, and languished his eyes 
at her. He liad no doubt but this 
would turn to his advantaj^'; yet, alto¬ 
gether, to him it was a dull evening, and 
he was glad to persuade Ruth she Avas 
tired, to })ut an end to it the first oppor¬ 
tunity. 

Miss Wrexliam was an early visitor 
at the Hall the next morning; sbdeame 
ondiorseback, escorted by Valentine; and 
instinctively feeling the charm that had 
eliated l[»is unsought attention the pre¬ 
ceding evening, she turned towards Ro¬ 
salie 
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salie the first opportunity, and again de¬ 
plored her absence.—“ We wanted yon 
sadly,” she observed, “ to assist our con¬ 
cert, for some of the young ladies were 
so—what sh/11 I call it ?” 

“ Any thing you please,” coolly inter¬ 
rupted Ruth Pleydell, who felt the stroke 
intended. 

Miss Wrexham blushed a little; but 
recovering herseif, she continued—“ So 
modest, then, m e will say, that they sad¬ 
ly disappointed our highly-raised expec¬ 
tations. Y v)u sing, of course, M iss M an- 
Jiers ?” 

The “ of course” rather perj)lexcd 
Rosalie; but in a moment she replied in 
thc‘ negative. 

An elevation of the brow's expressed 
Miss Wrexham’s surprise, as she conti¬ 
nued—“ Instrumental music may be all 
very well; but instrumental music,' in its 
best style, is far less preferable,than me¬ 
diocre vocal. You practi^, of course, a 

great 
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great (leal—how man}’ liours a-day ? It 
will never repay your labour. How 
many hours do you give to it?” she 
again asked, perceiving llosalie uncer¬ 
tain what to answer. 

“ Give to what, ma’am ?” she at length 
asked, Ibr the interrogation completely 
perplexed her. 

“ To the pianoforte, harp, lyre, what¬ 
ever instrument you jjerform on.” 

Rosali(j looked conioundc'd—the shame 
of the girl came over her. Oh ! tlie mor¬ 
tification to be brought t<,' confess her 
want of accomplishments before 'N'alen- 
tine, his brother, and the baronet! and 
the blushes burnt upon her cheeks, as, 
shaking her ringlets over her eyes, she 
replied, in a voice hoarse from agitation 
—“ I do not play any music at all, 
ma’am.” 

Nothing could equal JNliss Wrex¬ 
ham’s professions of astonishment; but 
perhaps she did not like music, for the 

sake 
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sake of notoriety, she sii])poserl.—“ You 
hate it tlien—really hate it? 1 su])])osc 
I must say, how odd! You really do 
not like it?” 

Rosalie de(;lared her eoiiclusion was 
erroneous, that though she understood 
nothing about it, from want of opportu¬ 
nity, yet nothing delighted her—nothing 
charmed Ikt more than tlie listening to 
music. 

Miss Wre xham raised her eyebrows 
more than ever, and, giving every sign 
of mortilying disbelief, she rejdied— 
“ Excuse, me. Miss Manners; but I ne¬ 
ver can think that those who do not, by 
some contrivance, play ilunnselves, I ne¬ 
ver can give them credit, whatever they 
may say, for being fond ol’music.” 

Rosalie looked at her for a moment, 
and the look shewed suppressed indigna¬ 
tion. Then turning away with an effort 
that appeared to be yet more securely to 
suppress her auger, she said—"^'ou 

doubt 
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doubt my word ; but 1 see little to jus¬ 
tify your argument. Miss AVrexliam; 
for as well, and Avitli as much justice 
might I say, that I do not like pies, be¬ 
cause, forsooth, I cannot piake j)astry.” 

IJut Rosalie paid dearly for this at¬ 
tempt at self-justification; for though 
she met many kind glances, that almost 
repaid her for the worst. In speaking 
their satisfactimi, yet lady Delaware 
built a long re})roof upon it, concluding 
with the cutting ohseination—“ You 
must excuse her. Miss I’iYexham, for I 
really believe she knows lio better.” 

A week had already passed of the 
party’s sojournment at Westcornbe—a 
week that had travelled to “ divers per¬ 
sons in divers paces.” Perhaps the ba¬ 
ronet had felt the foot of Time tread the 
most heavy; for with him it might truly 
be said—“ La plus perdue de toutes les 
^journees est cette oit I'on n'a pas ri," 
and to be a lover, and to laugh, w'as 

pronounced 
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pronounced incompatible. With these 
feelings, he heard, with regret, that “ ho¬ 
nest .Tack” was about to leave them.— 
“ The devil!” was repeated over twenty 
times, conclu^ling with the as oft-repeat¬ 
ed asseveration, that “ he could not pos¬ 
sibly consent to part with him.” 

“ Then you must go with me, that’s 
all,” said .lack, anxiously hoping he 
would consejit to the arrangement; 
“ the old boy my uncle wall be delight¬ 
ed to see you, and Sib is the nicest lit¬ 
tle jockey in Chri.stendom.” 

Sir John 'seemed to pause over the 
invitation—“ Tint my mother?” he said, 
arriving at the first obstacle, “ and mam’- 
selle P. ? Perhaps it would be bet¬ 
ter policy to ‘ woo and marry and a’,’ 
before I lose sight of her.” 

This was put in a tone of interrogation, 
which “ honest .Tack” understanding, he 
replied—“ You know best, sir Dit. She 
is not one to be met with every day in 

the 
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the week, w'ith all that cash, and free 
from spavins or mallindcrs.” 

Sir .Tohn took (he first opportunity of 
soundinfj his niothca- on the proj)riety 
of leaving home at the ])resent moment. 
—“ I sliall not he absent above a week,” 
he observed; “ and tlu're is no know'ing 
what absence may do towards stimu¬ 
lating my fair intended’s affections.” 
Tiiere rvas a tone of iroiiy in the man¬ 
ner in wliieh he pronounced this—an 
expression that shewed him not a little 
dissatisfied with the present state of 
things; and after a moment’s ])ause, he 
continued—“ I do not think I should 
have consented to the thing at ail, could 
I but have guessed she would take sucli 
a plaguy deal of wooing.” 

Lady Dehuvare looked for a moment 
perplexed; but recovering herself, she 
said—‘‘ Act, John, dear, as you ))Iease. 
But were you to ask my advice, I should 
say, stay at home, and take the first op¬ 
portunity of poppiuff the question.' 

Sir 
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Sir Jolin gave a long “ heugh,” and 
said—“ 1 know too well, inotlier, liow 
the land lays to do that*. I have been 
upon a system of espionage lately, and 
if looks and gestures are to be believed, 
take my word it' it don’t eome out that 
that tidy bit of goods, IMi.ss P. has 
been making me play the Ibol all this 
time, without earing one rush about me.” 

•' Nonsensej .John! 1 tell you you are 
talking nonsense! A\’hat end could .she 
po.ssiblv have to answer?” 

Sir .John was posed; but after being 
silent some tii* le, he said, laughing—I’ll 
be banged il' ] can think ! but I’ll tell 
3 'ou, motljcr, when 1 come back from .sir 
.Jack (iralton’.s.” 

“ Then yon really intend to g('?” 

“ "vV'hy not? ‘ When how d’ye do 
has failed to move,’ you know, the poet 
says, ‘ good-bye.’ What the devil does 
he say ? ‘ Cood-by('.’ J’ho!—what is 

it ? However, ‘ good-bye’ .settles the 

business.” 
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business.” Lady Delaware, however, 
looked unconvinced, which her son per¬ 
ceiving, he continued—“ Trust to my 
sharpness, mother, and believe me. I’ll 
bring myself through with flying co¬ 
lours. This day w'eek T’ll be back, and 
then—^but I shall meet you on the course 

at A-; we shall have rare sport! I 

am confident I am the man !-r-pale blue 
jacket and scarlet sleevesyou’ll be on 
the look-out for me.” He then was 
l&ving the room, to give his orders for 
departure, when, recollecting himself,' he 
turned round to say—“ Ybu will' have 
room for madam JNlanners in the car- 
Ifege?” 

“Who?” asked lady Delaware, half 
doubting her hearing. 

“ Hosy,” he replied. “ I have pro¬ 
mised her she shall see the races.” 

Rosalie, notwithstanding all her mor¬ 
tifying disappointments, had not yet lost 
si|^t of the age of credulity; and when 

her 
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her cousin had told her she slioiill see 
him “ split it” at tlic races, she could not 
think it impossible but what lady Dela- 
n’are might be prevailed upon to indulge 
her. Her only fear was, that sir John, 
111 his own concerns, would lose sight of 
her interests; and wdienshe heard of his 
intended trip with his friend John Lad- 
brooke, slie lost tlie hope that had till 
now supported her. 

Possessing a sensibility that fed upon 
trifles, she liad begun to feel that, not¬ 
withstanding iiis provoking taunts and 
mortifying jests, there were times when 
she really loved her cousin. It is true, 
these fits were short and intermittent,' 
excited by acts of kindness, that were as’ 
rare as fleeting; but the young heart 
will find something to rest upon ; and in 
lieu ofy something better, Rosalie was 
encouraging hers to settle upon her cou¬ 
sin ; but it was a passive sensation, ra¬ 
ther than a tender emotion ; and scarce^. 
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ly guessing at the extent of it herself, 
she wondered what made lier so dull, 
and so inclined to cry, the morning he 
and his friend departed from Westcombe. 
The breakfast-table looked empty and 
deserted; she wondered any body could 
eat; and when she heard Miss Pleydell 
laugh and talk as usual, she envied her 
the temperament of mind that could 
enable her to pass by troubles in this 
world with sucli becoming philosophy. 
There is, however, no power we submit 
to so resignedly as necessity. Sir John 
was gone; to be sure, he Itad taken with 
him her hopes of being present at the 
races; but he was gone, and resignation 
to the worst soon came, and she sat down 
to write to her sister. 

While thus employed. Miss Pleydell 
came, and placed herself beside her, spying 
—“ Copying jeux-d'esprits, I siT|w* 9 e? 
Pray let me benefit by them; for that 
^nt of yours is hobbling round the gar¬ 
den 
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den with the only man there is to speak 
to, and I am dying with the vapours: 
let me see them ?” glancing over the pa¬ 
per as she spoke, much to the annoy¬ 
ance of Rosalie. 

f 

“It is a letter to my sister,” she at 
length observed: but it had no influence 
over Ruth, who continued to read on, 
till Rosalie suddenly arrested her pro¬ 
gress, by placing, in much agitation, both 
her hands upon the paper. 

Rutli’s countenance had changed; 
but she said, with as much composure as 
she could’ command—“ You are too 
late. Miss Manners; and I have only to 
return you my thanks for the spirited 
sketch you have drawn of me to your 
sister.” There was a smile lurked in 
the corners of her mouth when she 
spoke, which was again pursed up into 
seriousness, as she continued—“ I have 
had reason to find that you are too punc¬ 
tilious to be bribed; therefore I must 

VOL. HI. c ask 
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ask you as a friend, will you gratify me 
by destroying that letter ?” 

“ Certainly,” said Rosalie, preparing 
to put it in practice. 

“ But I have yet another favour to 
ask,” said Ruth, arresting her inten¬ 
tion. 

Rosalie’s looks demanded, in some 
fear, what it was? and ^Iiss Pleydell 
replied—“ It is to he permitted to read 
to the end of it.” 

In an instant Rosalie’s neck, liands, 
and face, were crimsoned with blushes, 
apprehension trembled through her 
frame, and with a piercing tone of en¬ 
treaty, she exclaimed—“ Do not ask me. 
Miss Pleydell—not for the world! I 
would rather die than consent to it I” 

She had taken the worst means of 
prevention : Ruth’s curiosity was raised 
to the utmost stretch; and in a manner 
so sudden, that Rosalie could offer no 
resistance, she snatched the letter from 

her. 



HEARTS versus heads. 27 

her. Panic-struck, Rosalie made no 
effort to regain it, and Ruth Pleydcll 
read to the end, without any interrup¬ 
tion or comment.—“ Poor Rosalie!” she 
exclaimed, with much kindness, as she 
concluded it, “ poor Rosalie is then pris 
as well as myself, by the all-subduing 
powers of Cupid ! But never mind, my 
dear girl, my having become accpiainted 
with it; 3 'ouT secret is as safe in my keep¬ 
ing as mj”^ secret is in j'ours, {)erhaps 
safer," she replied, with a look of arch¬ 
ness, “forr(jmember, Rosalie,that/ 
no sister." 

Rosalie could not but laugh, as she 
reperused the letter that Miss Pleydell 
had forced from her. It commenced 
with a statement of all the circumstances 
that had made her acquainted with con¬ 
cerns that would willingly have been 
kept from her. Then followed her own 
sapient remarks upon them, not qualified 
by any small share of praise, but plainly 
c 2 stated. 
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stated, nought set down in malice, and 
certainly nought extenuated. But the 
part that vexed her the most, was that 
which betrayed her sentiments respect¬ 
ing her cousin, a confession sh« felt might 
lower her in the opinion of those to 
whom Ruth Rlcydell might betray it. 

Again she read tlie identical part of 
the letter, and tears of wounded feelings 
dropped upon the words, and she wish¬ 
ed she could blot them as easily from the 
memory as she did from off the paper. 
But tlie line, “ I believe I ipi in love 
with cousin John,” was ever present to 
her mind, and she shamed to meet Ruth 
Pleydell more and more every time she 
reperused them; but she had no chance 
ol‘ escaping her.—“ What a fool she must 
think me!” she exclaimed to herself, 
again reading over the letter, which, after 
the confession, continued—“ If you 
think he will love me some day in re¬ 
turn, put a cross in one corner of your 

answer; 
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answer; but mention not one word about 
the matter, for fear niy aunt should get 
hold of the letter; and though you will 
not believe it, I repeat, it is the last 
thing in tlic world that will give her 
pleasure. Should such a thing ever 
happen, it will not be with her consent, 
and I fear she will stop at no means to 
prevent it; but at present there is little 
chance. I look a great figure always by 
the side of Miss Pleydell; and her lady¬ 
ship had all my front hair yesterday cut 
so short,^that to curl it is impossible, 
and until that grows again, which will 
not be for months, he might just as well 
fall in love with his own groom, or the 
ploughboy. 1 often wish now I had not 
exposed myself so to the sun, for all the 
ladies’ skins are quite white, whilst the 
poll of my neck is hideous! and I know 
my aunt would as soon see a rope round 
it as a silk handkerchief. ‘ Such vanity !’ 
she would say. Vanity indeed!” groan- 
c 3 ed 
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ed out poor Rosalie, coming, after the 
twentieth perusal, again to the end of 
her letter. 


CHAP. 
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CHArTER II. 


Sir John and his friend travelled as fast 
towards the uncle’s of the latter, as four 
post-horses would carry them; and if 
noise is a criterion of mirth, for they had 
a horn efych, they might be considered a 
merry party. It was indeed so like the 
jollity of times past, that their hearts and 
their heads seemed trying to exceed each 
other in lightness; besides which pleas¬ 
ing excitement, sir John had escaped 
from a service that taxed him heavily, 
while “ honest Jack” was on the point 
of meeting friends who loved him sin¬ 
cerely. 

“ Put ’em along, Bill!” ever and anon 
c 4 issued 
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issued from one of the front glasses, and 
refreshed the driver’s memory; and, 
“ ram ’em along, Dick!” at the same 
time being vociferated through the other, 
it was not strange that they reached, at 
an early hour, the end of their journey. 

Grafton Hall was finely situated on 
an eminence; but a single glance at it 
explained immediately the kind of per¬ 
son it belonged to, the park being cut 
up into paddocks for brood mares, while 
the regularity of the main building was 
destroyed by tlie injudicious vicinity of 
stables, riding-houses, court-yards, and 
dog-kennels. All however was kept in 
the greatest nicety, shewing, as the 
dwelling-house was not near so particu¬ 
lar, that cleanliness was an advantage 
more exclusively enjoyed by the brutes, 
than the bipeds that composed the fa¬ 
mily. Ilut it must be remembered that 
the house was the residence of an old 
bachelor, with no wife to look after the 

cobwebs. 
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cobwebs, or to arrange the domestic eco¬ 
nomy. It is true his establishment was 
large; but as it consisted of eight grooms, 
three stable-boys, a huntsman, dog-feed¬ 
er, and whipper-in, with two women 
only to do the work of the house, i? is 
not to be wondered at that the hitti'r 
could have been better attended to. 

The owner however passed much more 
time in the stables tlian he did within 
its walls, never entering thc^n after the 
morning, till summoned to take the lead 
at the large oaken table, where gene¬ 
rally the fatigues of the day soon sent 
him to sleep, as soundly as the two fa¬ 
vourite hounds and the springer that )ay 
at his feet, and were over his constant 
companions. 

The ornaments of this room, and in¬ 
deed all the others, were perfectly in 
character with the owner’s predilection. 
Valuable portraits decorated the waits— 
not of the Grafton family, but of Mut- 
c 5 ton- 
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ton-chop, Quiz, Smolensko, and Kitty, 
on the racers’ side, and Spankaway, Cy¬ 
clops, and Nettletop, on that of the 
hunters. The interstices of the brown 
wainscot were set off by siiij^le and dou¬ 
ble-barrel guns of every description, 
powder-flasks, shot-belts, hunting-caps, 
dog-whips, and fox-tails, while the ears 
and nose of the animal were to be seen, 
in equal preservation, nailed over the 
doors of tlie dog-kennel. 

When the two young men arrived, 
sir .John Grafton had goner to pay a 
morning visit in the neighbourhood. 

“ And Miss Sybella?” asked .John. 

“ Oh,” replied the groom, “ madam 
Sib be either farnjing a little, or else 
she be in her chamber.” 

.lohn liadbrooke, who well knew the 
way, led his companion to her little sit¬ 
ting-room. 

“ YoicksP’ she exclaimed, scarcely 
able to contain her joy on seeing him, 

and 
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and sunk breathless into the arms of her 
cousin. 

Nothing perhaps could be more dis¬ 
tinct than the whole set-out of Miss 
Grafton’s boudoir, if compared with the 
sanctum sanctorum of a fine lady in 
London; while the proprietor herself, 
instead of being discovered delicately 
prosecuting some curious stitch in nci - 
dle-work, wis engaged in knotting the 
thong of a whip, and in new grafting 
the handle. Her dress also was too par¬ 
ticular not»to claim some share of atten¬ 
tion, consisting of a habit, negligently 
unbuttoned in front, disclosing under¬ 
neath the neatly-plaited shirt and fine 
dimity waistcoat; the arrangement of 
the head was eti suite with the rest of the 
figure; the hair was cut close, and a 
black jockey-cap that lay at her feet, 
proclaimed her to be the wearer. 

Sir John was never tired with gazing 
on her. It was so strange, in this dis- 
c 6 


guise, 
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guise, that she should look even toler¬ 
able ; but she did look pretty; and fear¬ 
ing his scrutiny miglit distress her, he 
turned to examine the apartment.— 
“ That is a picture of my uncle, sir,” she 
said, alluding to the one the baronet 
was observing; “ he is standing by his 
favourite jockey,” she continued. “ It 
is a pity he ever grew too old to ride 
himself; for when young he.Avas a noted 
rider, and his head has been as often 
crowned with laurels, as that of any 
man, gentleman born, in Kngland.” 

Sir .John turned from the portrait of 
sir JJit Grafton, to a large landscape, 
presenting a view of the Yorkshire 
M^dds, that hung over the chimney- 
piece ; the foreground crowded with 
sportsmen, in eager ])ursuit of a pack of 
hounds, that seemed flying down the 
steep, as though they had invisible 
wings to assist them. 

“ That, perhaps,” she said, “ is not in¬ 
teresting 
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teresting to any one, who was not, like 
myself, an eye-witness t<? it; it is drawn 
from memory, a long while ago, as you 
may guess, when 1 tell you that little 
imp on horseback,” pointing to a figure 
the baronet had before ovcrkx)kcd, “ was 
my exact resemblance.” 

Taken in the light of a sketch, tliough 
richly daubed with oil paints, the ])iece 
possessed some merits; and sir John 
was j)raising it with all his might and 
main, when, suddenly turning upon 
him, she said—“ Come, sir, no fiddle— 
Jio bam ! if you must be gallant, here is 
something worth expending your words 
upon,” drawing out some sketches from 
a drawer, and (puetly laying them before 
the baronet. 

The specimens she now exhibited were 
portraits of favourite pointers, done in an 
exquisite style, Avith their names written 
over them—such as Fly, Match’em, 
Restless, and Speed-to-go.—“ And there 

is 
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is poor Firebrand !” she said, tears rising 
to her eyes as filie shewed the sketch of 
him she had taken as he lay dead— 
“ Poor Firebrand! as Prince Henry says 
of Falstaff, ‘ I could have better spared 
a better man.” 

The meeting of the uncle with his 
nephew was consistent witli the warm 
affection he bore him.—“ ^Vcll, this is 
kind,” he said over a dozen times—“ leav¬ 
ing a gay ])arty to come and visit an old 
.spavined uncle! How did you travel— 
on horseback ? with a spare shirt in one 
])Ocket—not forgetting, 1 hope, a pair of 
thin racing-boots in the other?” 

Sir John Grafton could talk of little 
else indeed but the expected races. Sy- 
bella and himself had both horses to 
run ; and he made John promi.se to be 
his jockey. This was not the first time 
the cousins had met, since the kind let¬ 
ter Sybella had sent to Cambridge, con¬ 
taining the money; yet there was a con¬ 
straint 
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straint in John’s manner towards her, 
that led the baronet to conceive he still 
felt pained at the obligation he was un¬ 
der—an obligation he had not yet in his 
power to catifel. It was so evident 
something was wrong, that the first op- 
))ortunity, sir John taxed his friend with 
it—concluding with the encouraging ob¬ 
servation—“ Damn it. Jack ! do not be 
cast down ! I am sorry 1 have not the 
stuff to lend you ; but a successful heat, 
you know, w’ill completely fresh line 
your pockets:#besides, if I mistake not, 
it is soon all to be one concern.” He 
looked inquisitively. “ No longer J/m 
Grafton, but ‘ Ladbrookc and Compa¬ 
ny.’ Oh, Jack, do not be such a hy¬ 
pocrite !” 

“ You are right, sir Dit,” said his 
friend, with some solemnity: “ Sib and 
I are some day to make a match of it in 
right earnest, and it is that fevers me.” 

“ But you love her?” 


“ Doat 
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“ Doat on her.” 

“ Then where is your objection ?” 

“ Do not ask me, sir Dit: the fact is, 
she is not what I look for in a wife: the 
elegance of the female is compromised 
for the knowingness of the jockey : con¬ 
versation, instead of comprising the fas¬ 
cinating charm that is imparled by fe¬ 
male lips, consists in a discussion of the 
merits and demerits of foals and year¬ 
lings. Besides, she must be totally de¬ 
void of all female accomplishments, as 
the Racing Calendar andf the Sporting 
Magazine are her only study.” 

A contemptuous frown had gathered 
on his brow as he concluded, and he 
was proceeding, in no very gentle torie, 
to deal out his objections, when Sybella 
herself, taking a spring in at the win¬ 
dow, stood before them.—“ What is the 
matter. Jack ?” slie asked, looking kind¬ 
ly at him; “ you are come home soon 
from your ride—not broken the knees 
of my mare, have you ?” 


“ Your 
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“ Your heart is always with your 
horses, Sib,” said her cousin ; “ 1 wish 
you would take to some elegant notions, 
and have nothing to do with them but 
in a carnage.’ 

She stared at him for a moment, and 
then laughing, replied.—“ Ijord, what 
fun! wdiy, I would as readily employ a 
sedan ciiair as a carriage.” The idea 
was to her so fafrcical that she could not 
readily forget it. “ Think of me in a 
carriage!” she repeated, once or twice; 
then suddenly becoming serious, she 
continued, “ but it would not be you, 
John, if you had not some change to 
wish in me. VVliy don’t you do this? 
—why don’t you do that?” mimicking 
him. “ 1 believe you w'ant to make me 
quite a molly-coddle.'’ She pouted her 
lip as she turned from him; then soften¬ 
ing, she added, “ but I would even be a 
molly-coddle, John, to please you.” 

Sir John Delaware was amused by 

her 
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her originality; and to continue the 
scene, he asked her, what were the last 
invented fancy stitches ? 

“ I do not know,” she replied, and a 
deep blush mounted to'hcr cheeks; then 
archly glancing towards her cousin, she 
said, timidly—“ John, I have learnt how 
to work.” 

“ Have you ?” he said, looking quite 
pleased—“ have you indeed, dear Sib? 
but shew me some of your performance, 
that I may be able to believe you.” 

She threw up the window sash, and 
called—« Tom.” 

“ Defer your orders to Tom, Sib,” 
said her cousin; “ I want to see your 
performance.” 

Without however attending to him, 
again “ Tom” was vociferated. He ran 
a few steps from the stable.—“ Tom, I 
say, bring me that saddle-cloth that Bet¬ 
ty shewed me how to fashion the gal¬ 
loon on.” 


“ And 
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“ And is that all you can do?” said 
John Ijadbrooke, turning from her, and 
betraying disappointment in his tone 
and manner—“ Is that all you can do. 
Sib?” 

She answered him with seriousness— 
“ No, John, that is not all I can do: I 
can crop, trim, and nick your horses— 
cure fever, glanders, hots, and mallin- 
ders: then lor 'VH)ur dogs, I can break in 
the young ones, and bleed and physic 
them—mend your saddles and bridles, 
put new lashes •to old whi})s, and make 
the best stuff in the world for cleaning 
boot-tops, and for blacking them.” She 
paused. 

“ And what else can you do?” asked 
John, in something of a sarcastic tone. 

With much agility she again cleared 
the window; then looking in, replied, 
with a playful manner—“ Keep out of 
your way, John, till you are in a better 
humour—that is what I can do, John;” 

and 
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and bounding off, they watched her 
turn into a.court-yard that led to the 
stables. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER HI. 


Tin: race-ground was about half way 
between Gral'toy Hall and Westcombe, 
and the prineijial stand was filled, at an 
early hour with all the youth and beaut}' 
in the county. 

Sir John Delaware was in his glory ; 
he was chosen steward for the ball; and 
what was better, he was engaged in the 
bye-match, where every proprietor was 
to be his ow n jockey. 

Ruth Pleydell expressed more than 
ordinary delight at seeing him; compli¬ 
mented him on the taste of his jacket, 
and exhausted on him all her good 
wishes that he might come oflf the victor. 

Valentine 
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Valentine Ladbrooke acted joiiit stew¬ 
ard with the .baronet; but he appeared 
wholly insensible of the gaiety of the 
scene around him, or of the charms of 
the young beauties that embellished it; 
and on joining the party from West- 
combe, notwithstanding Miss Wrexham 
was leaning on his arm, his first question 
was;—“ Where is Miss Manners ?” 

But poor Rosalie IManners was far 
from t!ic busy scene—left at home to 
pine and weep in solitude—to w’onder 
what sort of a thing a race-course was, 
and to resolve on not fixing her wishes 
on any thing in future, that at least she 
might escape the pang of disappoint¬ 
ment. Perhaps had she known that her 
cousin had a moment to spare to regret 
her absence, and that Valentine had in¬ 
quired after her, she might have had 
some gratification of feeling to console 
her. But, as it was, she had nothing— 
nothing but the liberty of walking in 

the 
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the park when she liked, and of conti¬ 
nuing, free from interruption, her studies. 

lJut t(j return to the party on the 
race-ground. Tlie meeting was a crowd¬ 
ed one; eacli eqwipage seemed endea¬ 
vouring to rival the other in splendour 
—the ladies to outvie each other in ele¬ 
gance—and who should be the most gal¬ 
lant upon the occasion, .seemed the am¬ 
bition of the gentlemen. The connois- 
scurs affirmed the sport to be exc(;]Ient, 
and the ball was expected to be the 
gayest thing evgp known, and promised 
to crown the whole with felicity. 

Nothing could be more interested than 
the ladies w'ere in every race, (iloves 
were lost and won by the young, and 
pots of coffee by the old. The ladies’ 
plate was decided upon; then the sweep- 
stakes ; and then came on the one that 
excited a still more lively iritcrest in 
their minds, especially among the la¬ 
dies ; for instead of selecting the favour¬ 
ite 
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ite horse, it was now, who should name 
their favourite jockey. 

Ten gentlemen amateurs were to 
start—all residents or visitors in the 
neighbourhood, and most of them well 
know'll to the spectators. Nothing could 
be more busy than sir John Grafton; he 
was here, there, and everywhere, de¬ 
ploring over and over again, to every 
one, the fit of illness that had deprived 
Sib tije treat of being present at such 
gay doings: then he w'ould fly over the 
course—then back agaip to bis friends 
in the stand, to inform them, that now 
they were saddling—now mounting (the 
bell rung)—and now in the act of start- 
ing!—“ Oh that 1 was but a colt, that I 
might ride myself!” he exclaimed, as 
his eyes anxiously followed them; then 
spurring his horse, he was in a moment 
amidst the thickest of the throng, riding 
after them. 

The first heat was easily won by the 

baronet, 
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baronet, “ honest Jack,” who rode his 
uncle’s horse, trying har^ for the victory, 
but without being able to reach him; 
and the rest merely saved their distance. 

At the confmencement of the second 
heat, the odds were in the baronet’s fa¬ 
vour, and continued so for some time, 
till Jack, who had previously come in 
second, appeared gaining so fast upon 
him, that th^ general opinion was begin¬ 
ning to change, when, just before they 
came to the stand, a strange young 
man’s horsej giving a sudden and sur¬ 
prising spring in answer to the whip, 
flew past them both, and snatched the 
wreath of laurel from them. 

Much money was lost upon the heat, 
and much more was betted on the re¬ 
maining one; the odds being something 
in favour of the man w'ho had so unex¬ 
pectedly surpas.sed them. 

The anxiety of the young ladies, re¬ 
lative to the riders, seemed to spread 
VOL. lu. D throtighout 
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throughout the stand; and the young 
man who had last w'on, acquired a va¬ 
lue, in their estimation, for the neat¬ 
ness with which he had gained his dis¬ 
tinction. 

Sir John Grafton clapped his hands in 
ecstacy.—“ Never mind. Jack !” he said, 
“ better luck next time.” 

At length the bell rang, announcing 
the third heat, and every eye was strain¬ 
ed towards the equestrian candidates; 
all of them fine figures and neat riders, 
and all gaily dressed, except the stranger, 
who was plainly attired in a white satin 
jacket and white velvet cap. They had 
an equal start, and for half-way round, 
all kept close together, when sir John 
Grafton’s mare .shyed at a post, and by 
an unlucky chance unhorsed poor John 
the rider. The stranger’s horse leaped 
over him as he lay on the course, which 
impeding in a degree its velocity, sir 
John Delaware’s mare got the start, and 

the 
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the odds were again in liis favour. The 
interest excited ^i'as grtat—sir John was 
gaining ground, when the stranger, re¬ 
covering his horse’s s])ced, set off at 
score, turning the corners so neatly, 
riding so steadily, and laying so true to 
the inside of the course, that the ground 
he had lost was soon recovered. To see 
him, was to witness the swiftness of the 
arrow. Hf*re, a quarter of a mile from 
the winning-post, ho overtook tlie baro¬ 
net, then the forwardest of his antago¬ 
nists; and the shouts of the populace 
rent the air, when his horse shot a neck’s 
length beyond the baronet’s, and the race 
without hesitation was decided in fa¬ 
vour of the stranger. 

This was the end of the day’s sport. 
The company left the stand to prepare 
for dinner; all most wonderfully inte¬ 
rested in the delightful young man who 
had been so gloriously succc'ssf'nl. No¬ 
body knew who he was, yet every body 
D 2 wag 
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was making inquiries concerning him; 
and though sir John Grafton was ob¬ 
served to make many significant winks 
with the eye, and nods of the head, yet 
no one could gain any intelligence re¬ 
specting him. 

“ You seem down in the mouth, 
Jack,” said the baronet, observing an 
unusual abstraction in the manner of his 
friend; “what is the matter? cannot 
you forget bur defeat in the morrnng ?” 
Then replyiiig to his own reflections, he 
added—“ Damn the fellow! I wish he 
had been further; he is some leg or 
another, depend on it; for, no doubt, 
the name entered was a feigned one.” 

“ It was,” said .Tack, biting his lips, 
and betraying visibly his vexation. 

“ Then you know him ?” asked his 
friend. 

“ I do.” 

“ Mighty concise!” returned the ba¬ 
ronet ; “ if it is no secret, perhaps you 

will 
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will enable me to know him also; what 
is his name ? ’ 

“ You know it already,” replied his 
friend. 

“ To my cost, you mean.” 

“ Your cost ?” said John; “ a feather 
in the scale, of comparison with mine!” 

“ Why, your fall, to be sure, was ra¬ 
ther unlucky; but I told you there was 
no confidence to be placed in that gig 
of your uncle’s: your fall, to be sure, 
was rather unlucky!” 

“ Pshaw!” returned John, with im¬ 
patience. 

“ You are testy. Jack,” observed tlie 
baronet. 

“ Rather say—wounded to the quick,” 
replied his friend, with a bitter expres¬ 
sion of sorrow; then recovering himself, 
he added, “ but this shall cancel the ob¬ 
ligation—I’ll tell my uncle so: I’ll give 
her up, whatever may be the result; 

I’ll-” 

D 3 
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“ Softly, softly, Jack,” said the baro¬ 
net ; “ you grow warm : reflect a little. 
What has all this to do with my ques¬ 
tion ? if you remember, I asked you on¬ 
ly if you knew the stranger?” 

“ I do,” said Jack, in a tremulous 
voice, that shewed he was calming down 
his rage as well as he could; “ it was 
my wife, that is to be!” He said this 
with sarcastic bitterness; then continued, 
ironically; “ it was 3Iiss Sybella, alias 
Jack Grafton.” 

There was a languid elegance in Huth 
Pleydell, the morning after the race- 
ball, that acquired her much interest in 
the eyes of the baronet The dazzling 
brilliancy of her usual manner was gone, 
and had given place to a softened air, 
which, while it left her 1^ amusing, 
perhaps took not away one atom from 
her attraction. The baronet, at least, 
felt much more at home with her; it 
seemed a humour conjured up on pur¬ 
pose 
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pose to draw from him his tender tale. 
The same idea, he was* sure, struck his 
mother. She took Rosalie’s arm, and 
left the apartment; and profiting by her 
absence, he sidled across the room, and 
sat down on the same sofa with Ruth 
Pleydell. Their conference was long, 
and, on the baronet’s part, unusually 
animated. He was, by turns, tender, 
persuasive, end pathetic; he talked of 
loving her with a love never felt before 
—to please^her was to be his constant 
aim—she was to be the friend of his 
heart—she was to be the w'ife of his 
bosom. 

It was now time for Ruth to speak. 
She thanked him for the compliment 
he paid her, the recollection of which 
was only to be lost sight of with her life 
After such, it was but right tliat she in 
her tum should be explicit. She had no 
affections to offer him; they were not 
hCT own to b^ow. 

D 4 The 
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The baronet could not credit this, 
and she was obliged several times to re¬ 
peat it. Perhaps he did not look so 
sorrowful as might have been expected; 
but there was an ex pression of mortified 
vanity instead, and he muttered the 
sentc?ices—“ great pain—great expecta¬ 
tion—great hopeand it finished with, 
that he was “ a great ass,” not to have 
followed hi.s ow-n persua.sions. 

Miss I’leydell rose, to finish the in¬ 
terview ; and the baronet, biting his lips, 
followed her example.—“ Perhaps,” he 
said, “ the question I am about to ask, 
you may not only refuse to answer, but 
may pronounce to be unnecessary; and 
yet I will venture it. Who, ma’am, is 
the happy devil for whom I am re¬ 
jected ?” 

Ruth had her hand on the lock of the 
door; but she rested a moment, then 
replied—“ I can have no reason to keep 
secret what will soon be known to all 

the 
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the world. In a month my marriage 
will take place with colonel Clayton.” 

“ The devil!” exclaimed the baronet, 
as she departed. 

“ What!” said lady Delaware, aji- 
pearing through an opposite door, “ who 
did she say she was engaged to ?” 

But the baronet only again groaned 
forth—“ The devil!” 


D 5 
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CHAPTER IV. 


It was long before lady Delaware could 
give full credence to the ftale her son 
told her; and yet the veil once drawn 
aside, things were accounted for, that 
left little requisite to further substan¬ 
tiate the story. 

Ruth Pleydell had been playing the 
hypocrite, was very certain; and had 
been making them both subservient to 
her own schemes, while giving them 
reason to believe that her happiness only 
centered in giving in to theirs.—** As 
for the colonel, he is a deceitful vipjer!” 
excliumed her ladyship—“ a snake in 
the grass! a beetle under a stone 


Her 
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Her son could not see any thing so 
very much to tell against him. In love, 
and in war, every cheating was fair: he 
had only done what he should have had 
no scruple of'doing under the same cir¬ 
cumstances : he had consented to take a 
beauty off her last legs, who was most 
ready to run away with any body who 
would have her. 

The latter assertion was a sort of sal¬ 
vo to his own vanity: indeed, he had 
almost pers^iaded himself he never had 
one serious intention concerning her; 
and possessing little anger on the sub¬ 
ject, he wondered to see his mother take 
it so deadly to heart, and shew herself so 
splenetic on the occasion. Little sus¬ 
pecting her views upon the colonel, and 
the artful means the colonel had taken 
to ena>urage without establishing them, 
he could not see her anger with any sort 
of patience.—“ Damn it, mother!” be 
said, “ better shew them we do not 
D 6 mind 
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mind it—not indeed that I do care 
much. It is true, the play is spoilt; 
but let us go to town, and we can get 
a much cheaper one at Covent-garden. 
Ten chances to one, Jack and I had ne¬ 
ver got through the first scene of it; 
he always said he should laugh; and 
when he begins, you know there is no 
resisting him.” 

“ Ay—that play,” interrupted lady 
Delaware, apparently only speaking her 
thoughts aloud—“ that p’^ay was the 
first thing that made me suspect the co¬ 
lonel’s attachment.” 

Attachment r repeated the baronet, 
in an ironical tone, not understanding 
her ladyship’s meaning; “ attachment in¬ 
deed ! take away' the noughts out of her 
rent-roll, and then see how stands the 

sum total of his attachment T 

• ^ 

Lady Delaware, although it would 
have pleased her better if she had, could 
not see the thing in the same light 

No— 
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No—Ruth, while apparently occupied 
in another concern, had spared no pains 
to seduce his affections.—“ I see it all!” 
she continue^—“ see, when too late, all 
her deep-lain schemes and machinations: 
there were many things I could not un¬ 
derstand at the time, that now are as 
clear to me as the sun at noonday. I 
never liked either, his hearing her so 
often her part; and if you remember, I 
once hintedjto you, that you* had much 
better save/lum the trouble.” 

“ Ah, ah, ah !” burst forth her son, in 
a laugh as distinct from mirth as possi¬ 
ble—“ ah, ah, ah ! catch me teaching the 
young ideas how to shoot! better be 
dubbed at once tlie village schoolmas¬ 
ter! b-a—ba; b-e—devil!” 

Lady Delaware could not be persuad¬ 
ed by her son to make light of the occa¬ 
sion: notlung should again tempt her 
into the same room with Ruth ; and as 
to the aalonel, he was so thoroughly 

contemptible 
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contemptible in her eyes, that she dared 
not trust herself to look at him: and to 
his request, sent by the servant, to 
know if he could do any ^ thing for her 
in town, she sent back only the concise 
reply of—“ Nothing.” 

Ruth Pleydell, anticipating there 
would come a time when the Hall would 
be too hot to hold her, had laid her 
plans for the occasion. Her own cha¬ 
riot was sent from London ^o the near¬ 
est post-town, where it rJfmained till 
summoned by her; and in two hours 
after the disclosure of her plans, she 
stepped into it, and took the road to 
London. 

This finished the schemes of her la¬ 
dyship. She saw her son’s expectations 
blighted—and blighted by the man who 
was to have constituted her own felidty. 
Mortified and vexed, she shunned all 
sodety for a time, keeping to her own 
room, where she did nothing but take 

advantage 
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advantage of the quiet, to bathe her an¬ 
kle with oppodeldoc, and vent bitter ex¬ 
ecrations on the colonel. 

The baronet iwas not so bereft of every 
consolation; he could still look with a 
steady eye through a long perspective 
of distant pleasures, and build on other 
heiresses, who might better suit his pur¬ 
pose ; and for the present managed to 
make out bis time pretty well, between 
tormenting h® cousin, and flirting with 
the nabob's daughter. Miss Wrexham. 

“ What will you give me, John," 
Rosalie asked one morning, as they sat 
alone—“ what will you give me if I 
tell you a secret ?” 

" What I am seldom in the habit of 
bestowing,” he returned—“ my atten¬ 
tion.” 

Thus did he always blight her best 
energies; and Rosalie, without endea¬ 
vouring to conceal her displeasure, turn¬ 
ed abrupUy ftom him. 

“ Well. 
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“ Well, let us have it,” he said. ** What 
is it?” 

“ I shall not tell you." 

“ It is a pity all your manners. Miss 
Rosalie, are confined to your name; you 
are a greater humguffin than ever!” 

It was hard for Rosalie, while feeling 
so much inclination towards her cousin, 
that he should do so little to shew her 
off in her best colours. He was instead, 
ever exciting her to antjer; and the 
schemes she had laid to ensure his heart 
were sure to give way before it. Be¬ 
sides this, she had yet another obstaefe 
to deal with, and this was, her innate 
shyness and timidity; not a timidity 
like that of which we read, that helps to 
set off young lady heroines to advan¬ 
tage, but a shyness that distorted her 
fbrm, and interfered with the harmtmy 
of iter countenance. 

It was vain for her, whilst labouring 
under this malady, and it was a draw¬ 
back 
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back she was fully aware of, to imitate 
the ease and grace of IV^iss Plcydell.— 
“ I always blush so when he speaks to 
me,” she wrote^to her sister; “ and this 
shyness,” she continued, “ so alters the 
tone of my voice, that I become as 
hoarse as a raven when I speak to him; 
whilst, to mend all, he is saying, every 
hour in the day, how much he admires 
coUectcdncss.” 

She saw, cjt fancied she saw, all the 
points he atfmired in Ruth Plcydell; 
and her object w as to become a close co¬ 
pyist W’^ith thi.s, she eat with her fork 
only at dinner, longed to ride on horse¬ 
back, and said all the sharp things she 
could when addressed by strangers. But 
no saying is so true as that—“ One man 
may steal a horse, whilst another may 
not look over the hedge.” Rosalie’s lit¬ 
tle endeavours met with no success: 
lady Delaware never let the opportuni¬ 
ty pass of turning them into traps to 

make 
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make her look foolish, whilst her cousin 
quizzed her qpon them more unmerci¬ 
fully than ever; and she was about, on 
her own accord, to give up the system 
of nonchalance as a bad job, when a let¬ 
ter came from her sister and fully occu¬ 
pied her. It related the death of their 
mother.—“ A happy death,” Maria ob¬ 
served, “ for she left her dear children, 
as she always called us, well taken care 
of. Her money, she s^ys, will now 
come to us—fifty pouhds’^-year a-piece. 
1 think we might live together; but it 
was her last wish that you W’ould con¬ 
tinue with our aunt, and I w'as to go 
immediately to Mrs. Ladbrooke’s. I 
should like it had been otherwise; hut 
her will, not ours, be done.” 

Rosalie moped up in her chamber for 
a month: nobody came near her but the 
servants, who expressed themselves sor¬ 
ry Miss Rosalie should take on so; 
whilst her cousin occasionally enlivened 

her 
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her by a “ yoicks! tally-ho!” under her 
window, which, as it brou_ght the colour 
to her face in replying to him, satisfied 
him she was in ^ood condition, and only 
a little dumpish on the occasion. When 
she, however, at her aunt’s peremptory 
request, came down stairs, her appear¬ 
ance undeceived him: she was become 
much thinner, and so pale, that lady 
Delaware w'as evetJ induced to shew her 
some consid^ation and kindness.— 
“ What is tie matter, Rosalie ?” her 
cousin asked her, the first moment they 
were left together, and as though no¬ 
thing in the world had happened; “ you 
have lost all your roses; what has be¬ 
come of them ?” 

“ They all withered when my father 
died.” She remembered Ruth PleydeU’s 
saying this one day when she was act¬ 
ing ; and since it had been applicable to 
herself, it had been ever in her memoiy. 
—“ They all withered when my mother 

died,” 
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died,” she softly said to her cousin— 
then stopped.; indeed, a heavy sigh im¬ 
peded her utterance; her heart seemed 
too big; but she kneY she was like a 
mouse in the hands of a cat, and she 
checked her perturbation. 

“Your mother! what. Rosy?” 

“ Oh, nonsense ! I have forgotten.” 

He looked at her with something of 
a softened expression, and his smile of 
derision emanated into* one of better 
feeling, as he said—“ Tlmugh you have 
lost a mother, Rosalie, you will soon 
find another. We must look out a bus- 
band for you, and then his mother will 
be yours, you know.” 

“ Stuff, John!” 

“ What!” he asked, “ have you no 
desire to marry, and have a house of 
your own ? Would you ratb«- live on 
in the capacity of leg extraordinary to 
my mother? You must like her better 
than I do then; for I can tell you, I 

mean 
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mean to alter ray condition soon, if it is 
only to get out of the sphere of her do¬ 
minion.” 

“ I should hav 4 thought your disap¬ 
pointment in regard to Miss Pleydell,” 
observ'ed llosalie, coolly, “ would for a 
time have satisfied you. That was a bad 
business,” she continued, rather mali¬ 
ciously ; “ I was sorry to see you taken 
in so; and if I could have got you to 
listen to me, so would have told*you.” 

“What, afte it was all overT’ he 
said with a sneer; “ that is locking the 
stable-door when the steed is stolen. 
What a fool you are, Rosalie! told me 
indeed! why i/ien I could have told 
you.” 

“ You misunderstand me, John, as 
you always delight to do,” said Rosalie; 
“ I could have told you Miss Pleydell 
was misleading you, a week after we 
came to the country.” 

Sir John stared.—“ How?” he asked 
—“ from what did you suspect it ?” 

“ It 
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** It was beyond suspicion,” replied 
Rosalie; “ ifr was in that window I sat 
one morning,” pointing to its recess at 
the end of the apartment, “ and the co¬ 
lonel and Miss Pleydell met, without 
the knowledge that any one was near 
them.” 

“ And what did they do ?” asked sir 
John, rubbing his hands, with the seem¬ 
ing delight that he was pbout to hear a 
good story. 

“ They did nothing,” ilosalie replied ; 
“ that is, they only shook hands; it was 
what they said that betrayed so much 
to me.” 

“ And what did they say ?” he asked 
inquisitively. 

“ It was too disrespectful for me to 
repeat.” 

Never mind—let’s have it.” 


It was now vain to hold back, and 
she recounted to him the wliole of the 
conversation. He bit his lips, rubbed 
up his hair, walked the room, and 

shewed 
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shewed every sigjn of irritation as she 
continued.—“ Me a fool, and the old 
lady a knave!” he repeated, as she con¬ 
cluded, this seeinjng to hurt him 
than any thing. “ Very guestlike pro¬ 
ceeding, I must say! but are you' sure 
she did not call me the knave T' he ask¬ 
ed, with a wish that it might be so. 
“ Recollect, Rosy, it was I was the 
knave, and the old lady the fool.” 

But Rosalie qpuld not make him ea¬ 
sier by changing the appellation; and 
with a groan of vexation, he asked if 
she had any thing else to tell him ? 

“ Yes,” she replied; “ it seemed that 
I was always to detect them: I saw 
them one morning meet very early in 
the garden.” 

“ At what hour ?” 

“ Long, before you were up, John," 
replied Rosalie, scarcely able to resist a 
smile. 

“ How do you know ?” 


“ Because 
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" Because I saw Ruth point to your 
window, with the blind down, before 
she ventured to run over the lawn from 
the shrubbery, where s)^e left the colo¬ 
nel.” 

“ And you saw all this?” 

“ I did, and more.” Rosalie blushed. 

“ What more?” 

“ I saw him kiss her.” Here she 
looked ashamed. 

“ Where ?” asked her L'ousin. 

“ Oh, John !” she said) “ where were 
your eyes ?—You were as near to them 
as I was.” 

“ Where?—when was it?” 

“ One day when you took us into the 
stable to look at your favourite ®acer.” 

“ That might be,” he said, seeming 
most satisfactorily to account for his 
blindness, “ that might be; for, I must 
say, I had not many eyes for any body, 
at that time, but Vestal.” 

Lady Delaware, although deeply 

wounded 
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wounded in sjS^rit by her late mortify¬ 
ing disappointment, yet«o far managed 
to soften her asperity, that Rosalie re¬ 
ceived much licttcr treatment from her 
than was usual with her. One thinsr 
had indeed made her look on her niece 
with a less evil eye, and that was the 
removal of the dread she had always ex¬ 
perienced, that the taking care of her 
would subject her, on a future day% to 
the increased burden of providing for 
her sister. As things had turned out, 
she began, in secret, to look upon Ro¬ 
salie in the light rather of an advantage 
than an encumbrance. She was lost 
without her support by her side; and as 
she htfd now fifty pounds a-year of her 
own, she had no apprehension of being 
brought to the necessity of squandering 
her own money on the clothing of her. 

Indeed, excepting the grief that laid 
heavy at her heart for the loss of her 
mother, Rosalie’s lot had brightened; 

VOL. III. E she 
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she was now, in a degree.^ndependent; 
and she felt a pride, blejided with lier 
sor|; 9 W, as she put on her new mourn¬ 
ing, tfSht her owti monei^ had bought 

her. 


Her cousin, either from tjic compas¬ 
sion her dejeetion inspired, or the im¬ 
provement of her outwai^ appearance, 
paid her some gratifying attention ; and 
thougl) any great intercourse togethei 
was sure th t))d -in a quarrel, )tt he in 
their be^t lunuours betrayed those sort, 
of feelings towards her, which his bad 
tempers could not obliterate; and she 
jet hoped “ to drive liking to the natOf^ 
of love,” wlien he unexpectedly ^ade 
known his intention of visiting the^on- 
tincut. 


“ Jolm, dear, what neu' vagary is 
this ?” asked his mother—" why, we are 
going to l^ondon!” 

“ Arc w’c?” he.said, in a slang tone- 
“ What, at every corner of the street to 


run 
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nm against mM&me Ruth, and that neat 
lad, the colonelr No idother,” he con¬ 
tinued, in a decided tone, “ I left.,Ii<j|p- 
don under different expectations what 
I should return to it. I know, therefore, 
the laugh would be against me; so, to 
spare my friends the trouble of exerting 
their risible %;ulties, I turn my back 
upon them. This, however, has long 
been a favourite scheme of mine; and 
next week sees me start upon my tra¬ 
vels.” 

“For how long^ asked his mother, 
knowing it W'as no use to offer any ob- 
jetiiions. 



long as the fun pleases me,” he 
“ You will be an old woman 


quite, I dare say, when I come back, 


and little Rosy will have a husband and 


ten smidi children.” 


Little Rosy, as he called her, turned 
round to hide her emotion. 

** Shall you be sorry to part with me, 
E 2 Rose?” 
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Rose?” lie asked, in sonfA'tlung like a 
sentimental tone. 

Her throat was dry villi agitation, 
and she replied, in th(^ nioiios) liable 
“ Yes,” in a husky voice, that would 
not have disgraced a boatman. 


The week soon passed tliat s't John 
was to remain in England, yit much 
was performed in it ; and at tl:e end, 
nothing was left to be done but to take 
leave of 'his mother and cousin. The 
last moment at length came; the car¬ 
riage was at the door, and lady Dela¬ 
ware embraced her son with all the af¬ 
fection she felt for him. 

“ (iood-bye. Hose!” he said; j|||rning 
round to her; but Rose had flown, over¬ 
whelmed with tears, to hide them in 
her chamber, from whence she saw him 
get into the chaise, and tlrive from the 
door, without casting one look towards 
her window. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V. 


Maria Manners felt not the extent o‘ 
her desolation, till quietly seated by tlie 
fire with Jenny, in the little sitting- 
room of the parsonage, on the evening 
of that day which had seen her mother’s 
remains consigned to their last home in 
the morning. It is true that slie had 
g^Fered more keenly ; but in keen sul- 
fering there is an excitation that takes 
t*he mind out of itself; and while be.stow- 
ing her unremitted attention on her 
mother, every feeling but tliat of solici¬ 
tude was lost siglit of But now, all 
was silent—all was done: .she had per¬ 
formed her last duties, and nothing w'as 
E 3 left 
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It'ft but to weep over thej^ recollection. 

The mistress ^ind the/laid, levelled as 
much by felloAv-sufieriug as by their 
long knowledge of each \tlK'r, sat silent, 
opposite each other—.Fenny occasion¬ 
ally occupying herself by snuffing the 
candles, and stining the fire ; while Ma¬ 
ria sat listless, and totally subdued by 
the di'cp grief that ojipresscd her. Soine- 
tiines, however, sobs would burst from 
lier; and.at length her head sunk on 
tier companion’s shoulder, and she ex¬ 
claimed—*• Oh, .Fenny! 1 do think ray 
poor heart is breaking!” 

Flow does it feel, Miss Mirry?” 
.Knnv asked, looking frightened, and 
taking it in its literal sense. “ Darfie 
Staples broke l:er heart, they said, when 
her husband died ; but hers took a good 
ileal of time to do it in.” 

“ 1 think I never felt such a sorrow 
before,” again said Maria, n iping off a 
cold perspiration that hung upon her 

forehead; 
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forehead; “Xsiieh a sick sorrow, Jeiuiy. 
Was (lain(' ittaples’s a sick sorrow 
Here her heau again I'ell, and she sutik 
fainting on Iiot servant’s slioulder. 

Jenny rnl)l)ed her }onng inistress'> 
hands, and lier temples; and soothing 
lier witli all tlie t'Xpressions of coinfori 
she eonld think of. was soon rewarded 
liy seeing her look uj) again.—“ How 
tronlilesonii' I am, dear Ji'imy!” site 
said, trying to exert herself, :is she re- 
inarki’d on the nnmher ol' hottles and 
things .fenny had eolleeted round her— 
“ but it is for the last time, .Fenny ; to- 
ntorrow all will he gone, but dear Pineli- 
cr, when I part from yon, .lenny.” 

Jenny’.s tcar.s were now as little to hi 
controlled a.s those of her mistress's, 
w|iich fell fast oti I’inclu r, dear, as sh> 
bent down to caress him. It was in 
deed a gloomy pro.speet for tlte tnorrov, : 
to leave the parsonage, to part with ,h ri- 
ny, atid to go atnong strangers, with 
K 4 nothing 
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iiotliing but Pincber i(y protect her. 
Her niiud turned fron/ it with dread, 
and she almost wisheci again for the 
sick sorrow to come, tlut she might die 
and esca])e it. But a cheerful sunshin- 
ing morning imparted to her better feel¬ 
ings on the occasion : she set about ful¬ 
filling her mother’s last orders, gave di¬ 
rections to Jenny in the arrangement of 
the house, paid what bills were owing, 
and then sat down to wait the arrival of 
Mrs. Lad brook e’s carriage. 

It M'as then the whole force of her 
grief again returned upon her, which had 
for a time been lulled by her dom^tic 
occupation.—“ Oh, Jenny, dear!” she 
said, clinging to her round the neck, “ if 
mamma had not told me to do so, I do 
not think that I could leave you! l^ut, 
Jenny, come often and see me, and get 
a place near me; and take care of your¬ 
self, Jenny ; and do not work too hard, 
Jenny; and mind your poor strained 

wrist. 
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wrist, .Fenny ; and, .Fenny, have you 
quite forgive^ me for*just tapping you 
on the back, A I did a long while ago, 
you know^ ‘•‘it was only a Jenny , 
do you recollect ? it was when you took 
the old })ipe-t)ovvl, and the soap-suds 
from me.” 

All this was uttered in broken and 
disjointed words, for her tears often im¬ 
peded her progre'ss. .Jenny was equally 
overtaken with sorrow.—“• Oh, Miss 
Mirry! Miss MiiTy!” she exclaimed, 
“ this is a sore day' I cannot like to 
think of it; but what must be, tnirst be; 
and we must learn to bear it.” 

Jenny’s philosophy W'as not passed 
unheeded: Maria repeated it to herself, 
and it taught her, that in such a ca.se as 
her§, nothing was to be done but to sub¬ 
mit; and when Mrs. Ladbrooke’s car¬ 
riage came at the appointed time, .s})e 
was endowed with firmness, by again 
repeating, as Pincher and herself turned 
E 5 their 
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ihcir backs U))()n all—“ must be, 

imist be; ami Ac must/learn to bear 
i1,” 

Kveiy<|hing was so strub^e to Maria 
at the castle, that it interfered much 
with the indulgence of her sorrow ; it 
was a new world she had entered on. 
and made her soim'times tliink all a 
dream, and that she slioidd awake again, 
atul find herself at honte with her own 
dear inothtT. But it wits soon given 
her to be understood, that she was had 
into the rector's establishment as much 
for their advatitage as for her own ; and 
without any apologies or delay, the 
housekeeper, the day after her arrival, 
explained to her the nature of the ser-s 
\ ices recjuired of her ; these were,^|^ at, 
tend entirely to the household and fa¬ 
mily linen; to pick the floaers that de¬ 
corated the sitting-rooms; to read to 
M rs. Ladbrooke when she required it; 
to hold herself in readiness to make tea 
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111 the <lrav.iii<f-rooni; and to eut out 
and stick papvr urnam(;nts together, un- 
tlcr Mrs. Ladhrooke's direction.s. 

All this jAa>!nised no endurance ot 
hardship. She had a little nx>m assign¬ 
ed over to her, for her sole use, where 
she thouglit she should he much hap¬ 
pier than it'lor ever subject to tlu'heads 
of the family's pomposity and dnlness. 

Maria had tutored her new ahoiie. 
witliout drawing out for fieiiieirany rule 
of conduct—iJ^orant of the place slic 
was to fill, and in what rank she was to 
be considered by its inhabitants; that is, 
whether she was to be looked on in the 
light of a servant, or treated as one of 
the family ; she entered it without think¬ 
ing any thing of this—without .saying 
to hmelf wliat she would do, or what 
she would not do—witliout feeling de¬ 
graded by her assimilation with the 
servants, or gratified by associating with 
her equals. True to the life of un.so- 
E 6 2 >histieated 
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phisticated nature she had led, she 
thought not of Ijcrself; i^was a creature 
that never interested l)«r; arising per¬ 
haps from the confincmeiV of Iicr litera¬ 
ry researches, which had ne\er shewn 
her herself on paper. Unlike her sister, 
she had never perused a woik of imagi¬ 
nation ; and therefore gue'ssed not, that 
a life of trial is a life of promise and 
picturesque pride to the proprietor. Her 
ignorance of the world, and all its forms 
of etiqibettc, neither tnadi^er uneasy, or 
constrained her: she knew not wj:^t it 
was to be otherwise t^an herself; un¬ 
embarrassed-—saying w'hat she had to 
say with collected firmness, and when 
she had done, remaining silent, withoqt^ 
the apprehension of being suspected ctf 
stupidity or ignorance. 

It has been observed, that extensive, 
superficial, and indiscriminate reading, 
such as an easy access to books produces, 
is neither favourable to solid thinking, 

true 
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true taste, or fixed principle. Maria had 
read nothing—that is, comparatively 
speaking; hut .she knew history, geo¬ 
graphy, and tiieology ; and whatever she 
did know, she knew to the bottom— 
knowledge, as inuc|j suggested by the 
easy and instructive conversations she 
had led her mother into, as gleaned f’roni 
the fruits of study. 

d'otally different from her sister, she 
had derived h||;all from natural objects 
—objects that nad led her mind to trace 
effects to their causes. The other saw 
nature in poetry and novels, and never 
Iroked for it under any other circum- 
stimees. Rosalie thought so much about 
it, that she nev^ entered a room with- 
out some violence to decorum or the 
graces. Maria, to whom display was 
unknown, never moved without ele¬ 
gance. Ignorant of the refinements of 
politeness, all she did was characteristic 
of 'her simplicity and innocence; and 

while 
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while her maiiiK'rs M'erc perfectly frci 
from timidity,'they were iieverthelos 
sweetly blended ivith modesty. 

This was tlie creature whom “ tin, 
squire," as he was termed by all, had set 
his heart on. He iiad seen her by aeei 
dent; and when he heard his motliei's 
intention of receiving her into the tami- 
ly, he thouglit the I-’atcs had conspireil 
to be of service to him. It was this ar- 
raiigomeht that had restrained him from 
introducing himself to her; for his fa¬ 
ther and mother to.suspect the tifeig, he 
knew was to mar his' prospects; there¬ 
fore, swearing his brothers to secrecy, 
whom he had prematurely informed of 
his passion, he allow^ Maria to receive 
his parents’ protee^n, withoutjjuessing 
how soon she migifet lay a le^timate 
claim to it. 

He was, as though by accident, in his 
mother’s sitting-room, when Maria re¬ 
ceived Mrs. Ladbrooke’s commands^ the 

morning 
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morning after her arrival at tlic castle, 
to I'ome into lu r prostmce, There was 
.1 iittle flutter at her heart, as the did 
i'ousckee per delivered the message ; and 
suspi'eting its cause, she stiid—“ Pray, 
nia’ain, is Mrs. Ladhrooke,as cross as she 
l(K)ks to he? or is she, do you think, 
kind and good-tempered?” 

'Fhe housf'keeper smiled, a^ she re¬ 
plied—“ I do not think it is for me to 
say any thing afeortt my mistress; but 
if you arc dutiful, my dear, 1 do not 
doubt iiut she will comport herself a- 
greeably to you.” 

Maria was not so much interested in 
the question she had asked, as to give 
much attention t®- the old lady’s reply 
to it; fo^jshe was smoothing down her 
hair 5v|thout the benefit of a glass, and 
thinking, whether or no her eyes would 
betray that she had been weeping. The 
housekeeper then led the way to the 
sitting-room ; and pointing to the door 

with 
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with one hand, as she gave her an en¬ 
couraging pat bn the shoulder with the 
other, she went her way and left her. 

Maria, without hesitation, opened it— 
entered, and closing it after her, was in 
the presence of “ the squire” and Mrs 
Ladbrooke. Mrs. Ladbrooke raised her 
eyes from her work to receive her; but 
“ the squire” continued intently to per¬ 
use his book, after, and what villas aj)- 
parently an effort, {iue||}ng a chair, with 
a distant shew of politeness, near het.— 
“ Sit down, child,” Mrs. Lad^^ke be- 
gan, long alter Maria, who knew hot 
that there was a question as to its pro¬ 
priety, was seated. “ That is right- 
sit down, child—!\|pia, I thinlc ^ur 
mother called you?** 

Maria bowed. 

" Your mother, I hear,..jCbUd,” again 
proceeded Mrs. Ladbrooke, “ went 
very easily: she must have had a great 
deal of anxiety removed by knowing 

ytm 
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you wore so well provided for; I hope 
she tutored you to be grateful ?” 

Again .Maria’s head underwent a 
slight inclination. 

“ What age was your mother?” 

There was a short pause; for Mrs. 
I.adbrooke, who was pursuing her work, 
interrupted it not, from supposing the 
question required consideration.—“ She 
w as,” Maria at length began, in a voice 
steadied by effort—“ she w'as one-and- 
forty.” 

“ Oi^.and-forty!” repeated Mrs. I^ad- 
brociSie ; “ she ^tjpked older. Are you 
sure you are not mistaken ?” 

“ Sure,” replied Maria. It was but a 
short^ord to say, but it was uttered 
with a broken vStee, and the half-chok¬ 
ed ^terapee interfered with the pronuii- 
ciation. 

“ What ?” asked Mrs. Ladbrooke— 
“ speak louder, child; what did you 
6 ^?” 


" She 
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“ She is sure, ma’am,” said the squire, 
moving himself impatiently in his chair 
—“ she says she is sure, ma’am.” 

" 1 should not have thought it' 
again began Mrs. Ladbrookc; “ forty- 
one is no age' Do not >ou think your 
mother looked older?” 

Maria, thus called upon, saw for a 
moment her mother’s face before her: 
but no sigh burst from her; slie only 
turned away, and resting her i^pns on 
the back ol‘ her chair,*conceafed ^er face 
on them. 

Mrs. liadbrooke alj^wed her a^'little 
time to recover herself; and the sqflire 
ventured, in the way of a hint,, to afik, 
whether his mother had not soi:|^ busi¬ 
ness to talk aboutf**#^ Some sewing, or 
something?” and casting an ankious 
glance towards Maria, unseen by Mrs. 
I..adbrooke, he set about the perusal of 
his book again. 

Maria, in a few moments, raised her 

head; 
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head; and the squire again ventured a 
stolen glance towards her.^ lie involun¬ 
tarily started, as tliougli struck by her 
rnelanelitily air and countenance: her 
hand non supported the Ijack part of 
her head, her elbow still resting on the 
< hair ; her es es tixed ; but the little con¬ 
traction of the brow betrayed that it 
was hard to continue this silent endur- 
rance d: her sorrow. Mr. Ladbrooke, 
in spit|;, of his better judgment, rose; his 
mother looked up, and he hesitated. 

“ Th#e it is, (ierald,” she said, point¬ 
ing to a smellin^botUe on the table. 

. He took it, and opening it, placed it, 
keeping his back towards his mother, 
tender!^ in the hands of Maria. 

“ Thank you, sir,” she said, gently 
declining it; “ that will do me no good.” 

He looked at her with an expression 
of oommiseiation as he received it back, 
and she gave him a smile of gratitude— 
a smile so sorrowful, yet so sweet, that 

the 
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the squire, thinking it safer, immedi¬ 
ately quitted jthe apartment. 

Maria so far controlled her feelings, 
that Mrs. Ijadbrookc, before they parted, 
had given her all her credentials; and 
she retired to her owm little room, to 
talk to Pincher, to indulge her tears, 
and to diligently commence her duties. 


CHAP 
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CILVPTER IV. 


Maiua was not long a resident at the 
castle, before she perfectly understood, 
and gave every satisfacticaa in the office 
assigned lier. She performed every tiling 
with rcaitness and dexterity, rigidly ad¬ 
hering to the line of conduct marked out 
:fiM’ her, without one complaint or one 
letnark upon the arduou-sness of her si- 
tuaUoni* Occupation, she found, ren¬ 
dered her heart more at cast', and her 
cares lighter: time spent in idleness, was 
sure to sdid l^r thoughts straying to 
times past: she had no one to compas- 
aonate her griefs, therefore, instead of 
being nursed into a regular disease, they 

were 
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were dismissed as an unprofitable bur¬ 
den. She sat down, contented with her 
lot, knowing that she had lost much; 
and attributing any little dissatisfaction, 
rather to the account of what was gone, 
than to that she wras enduring at pre¬ 
sent. Laying no claim to consideration, 
it was unconsciously awarded to her, 
and she was respected and looked up to 
by her inferiors, even wlnle l^r neck 
here the sarae'^yoke with them. 

Mrs. I^adbrooke was not pro«^against 
this silent claim, that Maria possessed, 
to consideration. It was not 
in no one thing could it be traced Kohje 
to her; yet there was .somethin^iM iher 
air—her countenance*—nay, in the steady 
tone of her voice, that stamped »'supe¬ 
riority unclaimed, yet ^It hjjf;'’ all who 
approachetl her. It was if^jossible to 
set such a person as this to dine ivith 
the housekeeper; and though it had 
been the previous arrangement, Mam 
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found, wlieii l)idden to the ropust, that 
a cover was ])l;!ced for lier 'at the rector s 
tabic. 

»Irs. Ladl )rooke had not yet di.scover- 
ed that slic was trying Maria’s feelings, 
by allowing Irt conversation,, with her 
generally to consist in asking ipiestions 
alnnit her mother. Maria replied with 
pathos and nature—a faltering \ oice— 
the melody broken; bntnothing hut tears, 
which, though kept dowiB, would not 
eyer be cnntrolleii, could ctiforce on 
the comprehension of the inquisitor, that 
the subject was a painful one; and it 
generttll)’ ended with the remark—Ah, 
wdhiDay dear! tears will do i.o good; 
l)ut, Heaven’s name, cry away, if it 
gi\'es you any satisfaction !” 

It was not lon<f before the Sfpiire per- 
ceivet^ the%|DuWd Maria was gaining 
in every on^ good graces. 11 is father 
would often address her at dinner; and 
stHuetimes bestow upon her a gla.ss of 
his very best wine at the end of it. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ladbrooke, it mu.st be confessed, 
was rather quiescent ti)an kind; but he 
who Imd dreaded her fastidiousness, 
kpew how to value this accordingly. As 
to himself, Maria had intoxicated him : 
the more he saw of her, the )nore it in¬ 
creased his sensibility. What would he 
not give to tell her that he loved her' 
hut it was impossible: he had hardly 
spoken to her; but was forced to endure 
a buckram sort of demeanour whenever 
she was present, to keep shut the eyes 
of his parents. Yet though his tongue 
was tied, there were many opportunities, 
and op}>ortunitics never let go in 
which he could make some attempts at 
pleasing her; and though they fiever 
took any other character but that of ci¬ 
vility, yet he, knowing the feeling that 
dictated them, lived itt%oges that they 
might make her aware that^isbe was not 
looked on by him with indifference. 

But Maria had lost none of her dul- 
ness in this respect; indeed, if possibly 

she 
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she n.is inorr stupid llum wlu'U so uii- 
consciousl\ pirplexing her Iriend, tin- 
youn<; .'ipotlu'cary. She had, in liict, no 
idea oi the p ission of love; and 
free from the infatuation of beingpleased, 
nothing would have been more difficult 
than toliave jiersnaded her that shehei- 
self was pleasing. To her there was no 
glory or pruie in conquest; indeed, slu* 
knew nothing of the sort of thing : and, 
jierhaps, the squire was the last person 
to inspire it. Yet, at the same time 
that she possessed this callosity of leel- 
ing jn regard to love, she was not indif- 
^rent to well earned praise, a0l!$i her 
heart glow^cd with satisfaction when sIk' 
acquired it; as she w’as glad to see, that 
in weii executing the tasks assigned her. 
she had it in her power to ensure it. 

The squire uwas sure to meet the 
object of hfe love every day at dinner. 
The whole morning he was impatiently 
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coinc, such was liis pertuibatiori, that 
the moments Ifle had longed for were 
allowed to glide away without his daring 
to his eyes towards her. (l ow¬ 

ing bold, however, tiieir glances would 
meet; his so unsteady, and looking so 
cotistrained, that she more than once 
supposed a crumb had gone tlie wrong 
way with him; while hers, owning no 
secondary expression, as ofttai rested on 
him, with the same careless ease as they 
did on his mother or the rector. 

Yet notwithstanding Marui had re¬ 
plied to no one signal of Cupid’s free- 
masonjy, he yet resolved, when he 
could pronounce that his heart was de¬ 
cided in its choice, to make her that 
offer, the acceptance of which was to 
constitute his felicity. Arrived at this 
climax, he should no Upiger stand in 
awe of either his mother or his father; 
,be was independent; and though now 
he was aware that any suspicion of hb 

intentioiis 
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intentions would bo tl)o signal of tlioir 
obliging Maria to quit*tbeir protect ion, 
yet, when he had provided lier a house 
oi her own, (hero ceased to be a njBces. 
sity for ke eping any longer his happiness 
a secret. 

But it was ditheuit to cramp his feel¬ 
ings into the circumference he had pre¬ 
scribed to himself^—to live with one so 
suited to ids wishes, and yet lx* for ever se¬ 
parated! Every' kind word Miiria spoke, 
though with a kindness only natural to 
her, tended to cement his affection, and 
to render him still more impatient to 
leant the success he should me^ when 
he proclaimed his hopes and desires. 

But all this tumult of the heart pa.ssed 
unheeded by her who gave rise to it, 
I'lie squire to her was but the squire; a 
good-tempered, odd-dispositioned, hand¬ 
some young man, whom she should like 
better if he did not keep her waiting so 
long, till he had picked out the nicest 
bits for her at dinner. 

F 2 


But 
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Hut tills was not all he did to shew 
tlic consideration* he felt for her; but 
Maria knew not that to him fehe owed 
it. Her tasks were often lightened, by 
the helping hand of one of the under 
v/oinen servants: Maria thought tlie as¬ 
sistance was offered gratuitously, but 
tliis was not the case. 'J'hc squire had 
money to bestow, and the girl was earn¬ 
ing an honest penny. 

No one'to have known the squire 
would have supposed him adequate to 
jiorlonn any thing in the shape of a 
delicate attention; but love it is that 
worketh wonders! and some (d the pro¬ 
ductions of our best authors found their 
way into Maria’s room, without her either 
valuing them, or being able to ^ve a 
guess how, and vvhy, tiiey wfere brought 
there. The sweetest flowers were trained 
to grow under her window, and these 
she did value; but the gardener received 
her thanks lor the attention, not the 
squire, who had instigated it. 


But 
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But Maria (■(uild only spare a glance 
to the beauties of nature, while j)ausing 
for a moment over her needle; llie ge¬ 
nius, tliesensibility other heart, was all 
wrapped up in thefulHlinent of her du¬ 
ties ; she knew it was to thedr regular 
performance that she erndd alone look 
Ibr the continuance of Mrs. Ladbrooke's 
protection—a protection invaluable in 
her mind, though balanced against lei¬ 
sure and free agency, Oncfc lost, she 
would become a wanderer. From her 
aunt she had little to expect, and though 
she hatl a trifling income of her own, 
she knewdt was not siiflSeient to admi¬ 
nister in any way, if thrown upon her¬ 
self, to her netjessities. She was there¬ 
fore eircumspective in her conduct; 
ready at repairing errors when jKjinted 
out; and by devoting herself wholl)' to 
her occupation.s, endeavoured not only 
to deserve kindness, but to aisure it. 

All this interfered .sadly svith thefcli- 
1 'J city 
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city of the squire; indeed he was, by 
staying at hotne^ subjecting himself to 
the penalty of domestic dulness, with¬ 
out receiving from it as much as might 
indemnify it. Sometimes he talked of 
change of place, change of company, or 
taverns, gaming-tables, and horse-races. 
Ills parents only wondered he had bu¬ 
ried himself by giving them his sodety 
so long; but, dull as it was, the ajtiire 
took no other steps than talking of it to 
change it; but still consented tonndergo 
its insipidity to be blest once a-day By 
the sight of Maria. 

It was, however, a bought indnl^ 
genoe; restrained, as he thought, by Idle 
presence of his &ther'i«H«d 
knowing that Miiaa »'iepeMant as 
Avell as an attractw« power), he began 
,to grow impatient-^to pronounce that 
no good in the world could be done by 
sitting stiffly starched opposite each 
other; and to resolve to take measures 

of 
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of bringing himself, and his intended 
wife (an he delighted t® call her) better 
acquainted. 

But this was sooner said than done. 
He knew he was hazarding much in tak¬ 
ing any obvious steps towards aceoin- 
plishing it-—it was risking all upon the 
die' and he reflected that whatever 
tprned up, Maria’s comlort and good 
opinion of him might Ik; no ways the 
better for it. I'his consideration was 
sufficient to tame him down into resig¬ 
nation ; to bear with the ghances ttf gwul 
fortune as they turned, up for him; to 
^iflpare accurately, and justly estimate, 
their respective d^ees and advantages; 
and to trnpe that- thaae, and a constant 
heart,,would gain him the object of his 
desires. 

There is, perhaps, nonnecessity to bg 
dee[)ly:yer8ed in love yourself, to ertable 
you to estimate it, or to discover and 
deplore its absence in another; and 
F 4 Maria, 
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Maria, with her own mind owing itk 
best endowments to nature only, could 
yet find fault with the d^ciency of the 
squire. She saw that something was 
wanting, and though she could not 
point out the identical soiticthiug re¬ 
quired, yet she could make ^jniparison'; 
betw'een liim and the young apothecary, 
and even old doctor Eaby gained,an ad¬ 
vantage, if brought into the scal6 of 
coQiparis<Jn with him. 

Hut such as be wia—and he was'^t 
much, but a good'ptempered febow-^^ 
Maria saw the squire to a liisadvant^e. 
She saw him labounng under a senti¬ 
ment he daped not brti»y, abd feigning 
an indifference be could Itadly 
losing his powers in ^be ar¬ 

dency of the desMi«^' and then ^^ving 
way to irritability and intpraperance on 
the discovery of his failu^ 

The squire possessed the manners of a 
gentleman, without that confidence in 

himself 
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himself which is requisite to shine iortli 
in society. Dissalisfiefl with his want 
of success, he was oppressed svith a timi¬ 
dity tliat obscured any talent he nii<>ht 
liave possessed, and broiijrht down his 
general iK'havioiir into a compound of 
vshimsicality, superciliousness, and rude¬ 
ness. Provoked with himself, discon¬ 
tented with the world, his illusions ot 
youthful vanity destroyed, he ceased to 
attempt soaring after his ]K»wers; and 
gave Up, though not without a struggle, 
the dignity of the scholar, the politeness 
of the gentlehnan, to sink down into 
what he Supposed he should become, 
that is, ** a good-natured quiet sort of a 
fellow.” 

l^ut it was not easy to assume this 
character on the relinquishment of the 
other. Bitterness of sarcasm would some-* 
times burst from him, playfulness of 
humour, and readiness of wit; but the 
effort cost him dear: it was too unex¬ 
pected to please; and not gaining the 
F 5 «|^lause 
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applause he expected, he relapsed into 
more than his former taciturnity, and 
moped away his hours in silent com¬ 
plaints of the infelicity of his existence. 

A consciousness of our own powers is 
the best preservative against their fai¬ 
lure, while in proportion to our anxiety 
for fame, will be ’the difficulty to gain 
it. The squire, had he guessed thi^ was, 
however, too timid to try its effect. He 
fancied thtit though there were D)j|ny 
things he did mt know, yet he art 
had the advantage of knovt^ng some* 
thing of himself—a knowledge th^ 
taught him ha only qbaace ||f jfeiicit^ 
was, to meet with a girl who iliad no 
more esprit ffian hijrtiaelf, and to maity 
her, and settle in the CMQtUtry. 

His ffrst glance at I4^ia ahewed. him 
the object he had be«j in search of 
shewed him one too beautiful not to 
please, and too quiet and unpretending 
to require much pleasing. 

Before Mrs. Manners’s death, the par¬ 
sonage. 
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sonage, in his walks, was the point of at¬ 
traction. There he woufd wander about; 
but the seeing her whom he sought, })os- 
scssed the power of sending him home in 
the utmost confusion. All this was very 
weak and very foolish, and he knew it; 
and he had affirmed to his brotliers that 
he had resolved on speaking to her, when 
he learnt by chance the intentions of his 
mother respecting her. 

Relieved by it of much of Ifis anxiety, 
he Settled to rest quiet, till, by a close 
int^fcouree with her, he should he better 
able to judge erf' her pretensioni to the 
securing his favour; but these were few; 
he could only see her head bent over lier 
Work as he passed her window on iiorse- 
back; pray fc# an accidental mectir»g 
on the staircase, and oast intermittent 
glances at her and help her delicately, 
■w'lien seated vifs-u-vis to her at dinner. 

The scrupulous propriety of her man¬ 
ner, the simplicity of her words and dc- 
F 6 BKianour, 
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mcanour, at length determined the re¬ 
solves of the sqdire; and it is not to be 
wondcix'd at, that ever on the watc h to 
bring it about, bcl’orc the expiration ol' 
many months he should find the oppor¬ 
tunity of disclosing his sentiments to¬ 
wards Ikt. 

They met one morning by chance in 
th(' garden—the offer was made, and re¬ 
jected. 

The squire had learnt a long speech, 
which he kejjt r^dy for th^ occaskm ? 
but if was an unnecessary hmtiUe, for 
Mari&*|liis #o invetaraitely dull, she 
understood t®l he ipbered U. 

down into the |^dn question of—« Will 
you marry me?^ 

Her rej% was CquaSjF* concise; she 
kt\ew not any was r^uired 

of her, and she luitewlatiiigly answered 
—“ No, I would rather not, I tliank 
you ” 

'I'his might have damped a man of 

the 
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the world, and have rt'ndorcd him inca¬ 
pable of further im]>ortunin^: but the 
squire was. pre])ared for somethiiiif ex- 
traordinarv'; and as this was within 
bounds, hi* summoned resolution to ask 
her why she tlid not like him ’ 

“ I do like you,” she replied. “ but 
ncrt well enough to nuary you.” 

The squire became animated—lie talk, 
ed of time and attentions bringing her 
round to fuidi his wishes. 

.She empliatically rested her hand 
<m his mn, as she replied—“ No, 
Mr. Lradbrooke, never suppose it. Be¬ 
sides,” she ocMjtinued, “^yiihould wc 
many ? don’t we see each other every 
day, therefore what #ouW be the use 
of it? and I roast say, I never tliought 
you so fodish is I do now ti>r propos¬ 
ing it.” 

The .squire turned away sick at lieart, 
struggling between wounded pride and 
affection. He would have talked oi the 

advantage’s 
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advantages to be gained to her by inde¬ 
pendence ; but alas! of what value to 
him would be a heart bought over to 
his acceptance—a heart whose poverty 
had made it his own, not its independ¬ 
ence ' 

The castle was now no place for tb6 
squire, yet he could not resolve to l^ve 
it; but rather trusted to labour and 
perseverance, to make him forget on# 
whose indifference could not fail to as^ 
sist in curing him of his weak in&tuak 
tion. 

His d&yt, before passed in idle inacti¬ 
vity, were, if possible, more indolently^ 
wasted th»i ever. Reading had become 
a burden; he shuhned pleasures that had 
formerly allure^Jidra; and, indeed, look¬ 
ed on every* with inattention or 
disgust. 

Maria was not blind to this change in 
his disposition; and fearless of the charge 
of inconsistency, she told liim one day, 

when 
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when she met him on the staircase, pale 
and dejected, “ that she Was sorry to s(h; 
him look so unhappy, and that she 
would marry him, she was sure, if he 
wished, it.” 

But the squire for once possessed 
acuteness of penetration and solidity of 
judgment, and he attentively regard^ 
her as he said—“ Maria, let not your 
kind nature either delude you, or allow 
me to take advanti^e of it T have a 
good constitution, and shall get over 
this. I hope, at any rate, I have no- 
tl^ng to accuse myself of, but of possess¬ 
ing a heart too awake to .your virtues. 
Were it otherwise, that is, were I to use- 
unfair entreaties, or to hold out mislead, 
ing inducements, you m%ht call me 
culpable; and for Maria’‘^feprove me, 
would be to plant that thorn in my 
bosom, of which no time could ease the 
rankling.” 

It appeared to Maria very absurd, and 

of 
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of a piece with his usual inconsisteiuy 
hut the squire’s well doing seemed to 
depend upoji it; and she was brought 
at length cheerfully to promise that she 
would marry him some day, that was, 
if it w^as not acting in direct opposition 
to his parents’ wishes. 

The s(|uire blessed her for thf kind- 
ness; and though he had before said 
that he would not take advantage (rf" 
her compassion, yet he exanuned the 
ease with candour—gradually became 
less heroic; and, at last, thought it 
would be a ridiculous stretch of libera¬ 
lity, the not availing himself of her good 
intentions towards him. 

This once arranged, he began to be 
less sanguine of securing the consent of 
his father and and the tiiuidity 

that marred so, many of his best efforts, 
was not idle in interfering with his pre¬ 
sent arrangement. 

To describe all his vacillations would 

be 
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be to take up too much s})ace in this 
my last volume; what otlvers would call 
indecision, he called prudence —a term 
that authorized him to put off the effort, 
till lie could enter upon it at the proper 
moment. 

Thus month after month passed on, 
without bringing the affair to a climax. 
When he had made up his voice and his 
mind to the proper focus for disclosure, 
a feather would turn him from the sub¬ 
ject; and his hours were spent in a per- 
petuat succession of solicitude, and in 
lamenting his inability to put an end to 
them. ^ 

At this time letters were received 
from his brothers, announcing their in¬ 
tention of paying a visit to the castle— 
a visit that, “honestgave it tube 
understood, was only In s^ure the bless¬ 
ing of their })arents before they entered 
the holy bands of matrimony; for he 
bad g(jt over bis objections in regard to 

his 
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his cousin ; and though Valentine hinted 
nothing about the subject, yet John 
took upon himself to say, that, the lady 
willing, on the same day Valentine 
would lead to the altar the rich and 
amiable Miss Wrexham. 

The squire forgot not his own inte¬ 
rests while attending to those of his 
brothers; and he settled, within him¬ 
self, the best time to bring in his biU 
was when theirs was in the act of pass- 
ing. 

To take Maria to the altar the,«ame ' 
day that they approached it, now be¬ 
came his ardent desire; and he looked 
out anxiously %■ his brothers, hoping, 
by the aid their enlightened advice, 
he might preserve the peace at home, 
and yet succeed in attaining the object 
of his desires. 

While indiriglng in plans as remark¬ 
able for their wisdom as their folly, for 
their justice as for their absurdity, he 

was 
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vas interrupted by the arrival of his 
»roihers; and trusting to.their policy 
ather than his own, lie put away all 
schemes, till he could do it in conjunc¬ 
tion with their advice and assistance. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VH. 


“ What is Mr. Tyson here for?” asked 
Maria, who had seen her old friend the 
apothocary from her window early in 
the morning. “ Is Mrs. iCadbrooke ill?” 
she said, as the servant set beft^ her’ 
her breakfast. 

The girl did not know; but she had 
heard the footman say, that young Mr. 
Ladbrooke was main ill, and altered; 
and she did not doubt but he might be 
come to do wliat he could for him. 

During the morning Maria’s eyes 
oftt'n rested on the spot where she had 
seen him; and she observed to l^inchcr, 
more than opcc, that he little knew who 

was 
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was near him ' Yet so ignorant wa^ 
Maria of her own feelings, tlwit sIk' must 
have questioned them clu.selv to have 
found out that siie should be glad to see 
him. Her tasks were perlimned with 
their usual ec'lerity; and so little did the 
moments dwell heavy on her hands, 
that she was surprised at their lapse 
when summoned to join the family party 
at table. 

The s<[uire threw an anxious look on 
Jack, as she critered, to see what effect 
her appearance Imd on him; and as 
Maria was looking very pretty at the 
moment, he was satisfied that she had 
excited his admiration. 

\"a]entine, pleading his ill-health in 
excuse, had declined appearing at the 
table; and iVom its being the first mo¬ 
ment his family had been together with- 
<rut him, the anxiety he excited became 
the subject of conversation. 

“It is nothing at aU mother,” ob- 

scrv'cd 
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served Jack to Mrs. Ladbrooke’s fears 
respecting htm. “ Depend on it, as be 
tells us he has made up lus mind to 
give up the heiress and take to the 
cloth, he will become a jolly fat curate 
in a twinkling.” 

Valentine’s appearance, however, w'as 
so distinct from the thing, that his mo¬ 
ther shook her head in disbelief of it; 
and she said—“ I hope I may be mis¬ 
taken f but there is a loo|| in Valentine’s 
face that tells me, whate^mr is the mat¬ 
ter with him, he will not very easily get 
over it.” 

“He should have known his own 
mind,” observed the rector, in a tone 
more of self-exculpation than anger. 
“ Why was he once so glad to give up 
the curate for the lover, and now dying 
because he cannot as readily get rid of 
the lover for the airate ?” 

The squire said, he thought all young 
teen should marry early. And Jack 

agreed. 
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agreed, that if there was no such tiling 
as Ininting and racing, the* sooner they 
noo.sed themselves the better. 

I'he fears of his family were not exag¬ 
gerated in regard to the health of Va¬ 
lentine Vadhrooke. The pallid look— 
the dimmed eye—the languid and feeble 
step, all proclaimed him much worse 
than he was willing to allow himself to be. 
Indeed, to lull their anxieties seemed 
to be with hi^,a principal object; and, 
with a cheerftii voice and manner, he 
was under his mother’s window, and in 
conversation with her, at an early hour 
the following morning. 

To keep up the deceit, he talked with 
vivacity of a walk round the shrubbery, 
and of endangering a famine in the land 
by the appetite he should bring home 
for breakfast. lie departed—and, when 
seen again, he w-as leaning, weak and 
exhausted, on Maria’s arm, and scarcely 
able to crawl across the lawn to the 
breakfast-room. 

By 
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iJy accident they had met in t)ie 
shrubbery—slie springing towards him, 
and affectionately clasping his liand iii 
hers; he staggering -breathless—anda])- 


ungratified by her animatedly 
express^ recollection. 

Maria’s delight, however, was soon 
quieted down into apprehension ajid so¬ 
licitude. She saw him altered, and so 
visibly sulFcring under indisposition, that 
she said—“ I think, Mi;«Syson, .before 

. -.T 1 

you attempt %> cure mister Val, yopr 
own health should first he attended tf.” 

A faint smile illsmpnated his wun- 
tenance, as he replied—“ Still the same 
little simpleton 1 And have you, Maria, 
yet to learn that when master Val, as 
you call him, is cured, apothecary Ty¬ 
son need have no fears concerning his 
own re-storation?” 

Maria looked at liiin with an expres- 
sw>n of inquisitiveness—“ Wliat do you 
ISaean ?” she asked. 

“ I mean nothing, Jlaria,” he replied, 

in 
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hi an impatient and abrupt manner, 
“ only remember, that l)<»forc rny family. 
I am Valentine I..adbrooke, and not apo¬ 
thecary 'Fyson.” 

“ Then why did you say you wore •' 
Maria demanded, in a tone that shewed 
she was not best pleased with the decep¬ 
tion put upon her. 

He interrupted her—“ I never said .so. 
Maria. You took it for granted, and 
I gave into the mistake, little'guessing 
how much plain-dealing might ha\c 
spared me.” 

His bosom seefesd; Jihouring with a 
wo that Maria could pity, though she 
could not fathom; and she wa.s no 
nearer its discovery when he said, ap¬ 
pearing to feel intensely every word he 
uttered;—“And when, Maria, dp you 
become the wife of Gerald ?” 

“ When he can get his father’s and 
mother’s consent,” she replied, perfectly 
free from embarrassment. 


VOE. HI. 


G 


He 
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lie cast on her a look that would read 
her soul; then lisked, in a tone of irony 
—“ And when is the impatient swain to 
set about it ?” 

With the same careless ease as before, 
Maria replied, that she did not know. 

Again Valentine’s eye rested steadily 
on her, as he said—“ And is this then 
all the interest in the subject Maria has 
to give ? Does kindness exist nowhere 
but in her words ? Is fondness only to 
be traced in the glances from her eye ? 
You have a cold heart, Maria!” he said, 
letting fall the hand be had taken, and 
endeavouring to check his feelings. But 
he laughed hysterically as he continued 
—“ And so Gerald is waiting to get the 
consent of his mother ? Heaven defend 
me!” He gnashed his teeth, as turning 
away, he said, in a tone, plaintive alone 
/roin illness, for his eyes flashed fire— 

“ - -What wouUI he do, 

Had he the motive and the cue tor jiasbiou 

1 li;it I liuve V 


There 
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There was a peeuliarit}' in the numner 
of \''a!eiitine, and in Ihe ex})ression of 
his fcelino-s, that often frightened IMaria 
as miieli as it interested her. Some¬ 
times lie would taunt her with her in- 
difli'renee to his brotlicr, and at others 
his agitation and irritability would be 
wound up to the highest pitch, by as¬ 
cribing and depicturing to her the ex¬ 
tent to which she loved him. 

There, was so much inconsistency in 
all this, that Maria suffered it to exhaust 
itself without any opposition; indeed, 
his transition from one idea to the other, 
when they were alone, was so rapid and 
abrupt, that it took from her the power 
of following him, or of being able to 
specify the exact state of sentiments that 
appeared so nearly to interest him. lie 
was indeed too ill to bear contradiction ; 
his will, in the family, had become a 
law; and he enjoyed all the indulgence.s 
that affection could procure him. Un- 
G 2 settlcxl 
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settled and dissatisfied, however, he 
would wander from one end of the house 
to the other; and, such is the restless¬ 
ness of those indisposed, he was as often 
to be found in the comfortless little room 
a|)propriated to Maria, as in those apart¬ 
ments where sofas and shaded windows 
\vere arranged for his ease and conve- 
ni('nce. 

Ihit notwithstanding every care, Va¬ 
lentine Ladbrooke sensibly became much 
worse, and change of air was prescribed 
him. He shuddered with disgust as it 
was intimated to him; and on his first 
emotion subsiding, he reptic'd—“ Per¬ 
haps it would have been as well had 1 

never come here; but now-” and his 

melancholy tones thrilled to a faint cry 
of joy—“ now it is the oidy blessing 
left me.” 

VMiile soothing his mother with the 
assurance that he should soon recover, 
the intenseness of some concealed sorrow 

overpowered 
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overpowered him; and in a state of tor¬ 
por he was carried to his room, and was 
for a long time unconscious of every 
thing. Hope now died within ev<Ty 
bosom: he was loved by all, and all 
shewed the grief they were enduring for 
him. By turns his mother, his brothers, 
and the servants, watched by him; and 
Maria, known to be so gentle and so 
kind, was too invaluable a nurse to he 
omitted. In her turn she took her seat 
at the side of his couch, and watchtHl by 
him, choking the sorrowful feelings 
such suffering excited, that she might 
with diligence attend to his desires. 

But the poor patient could ask for no¬ 
thing; an intense fever burnt within his 
veins; yet a low plaintive murmur alone 
proclaimed his suffering. At times, 
however, in an inarticulate voice, he 
would make an endeavour to speak; and 
Maria, wishing to catch the sound, laid 
her cheek close to his pillow. But the 
G 3 effort 
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effort had been great; and again the 
poor sufferer was silent; yet the low 
niunmnr would again escape liim, when 
Maria, giving up the liope of under¬ 
standing him, lifted her h(‘ad, and again 
seated herself beside him. 

It was one night, when Valentine had 

been unusually calm through the day, 

that when Maria relieved the watch by 

his side, a look of gratitude from the 

poor patient gleamed upon her; it was 

a look that she could never forget; and 

she dropped on her knees by Tftie side of 

the bed, and offered up a thanksgiving; 

for even this slender promise of recovery. 

The joy of her heart was too great to be 

endured; it relieved itself in a burst of 

tears; and unable to check them, she 

buried her face in the coverlet. AVhile 

stifling her sobs as well as she could, a 

faint voice broke upon her ear; it was 

Valentine’s! but he could onlv utter— 

¥ 

'• Those tears, Maria, make me die con¬ 
tented.” 


With 
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With a spirit broken by f^rief, and 
every feeling lost, but,that ol' sorrow, 
she rested her pallid cheek by the side of 
liim, folded his hand within hers, and 
in a piteous tone, could only utter over 
and over again the name of \"alcntine' 
There was something plaintively sooth¬ 
ing in the tone ; the breathing of him 
she called on became calm, and he soon 
apparently enjoyed the repose of a placid 
slumber. To move was now uni>ossible; 
she found tliat his head was resting on 
her arm; and worn out by her own feel¬ 
ings and long watclung, in a few mo¬ 
ments Maria slumbered with him. 

^\’'hen she awoke, the patient had 
raised his head, and was, with a languid 
expression of delight, regarding her. 
Maria arose gently from her recumbent 
posture, while the rosy cheek that burnt 
like a slumbering child’s, received an ad¬ 
ditional tint, from shame at the situation 
in which Valentine had discovered her. 

G 4 It 
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It was a feeling she could not account 
for—a feeling not to be outweighed by 
the one she experienced at the same time, 
of pleasure and joy, in knowing that to 
liave raised his head in the manner he 
had, that Valentine must be better. Un¬ 
der its influence she receded a step from 
the couch, and with her eyes sunk, 
seated herself in such a manner that he 
could not sec her. 

There was a long pause; but at length 
a deep sigh burst upon Maria’s hearing, 
and again she was close by the side of 
the sufferer. He had not changed the 
|)Osition in which Maria bad left him; 
his head was partly raised from the pil¬ 
low, and his hand was soon again locked 
fondly within that of his nurse’s. In a 
low, calm voice, he in a few moments 
addressed her, saying—“ Maria, I think 
I have not many hours to live—nay, 
dear,” for she clung still closer to him, 
“ 7J0U even now cannot save me: the 

spirit. 
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spirit, Maria, must flyj when the sad 
heart is broken.” An universal tremor 
seized him. IVIaria offered to call as¬ 
sistance—to awake the nurse, who was 
in a deep sleep at the end of the cham¬ 
ber; but lie shook his head, and with an 
effort, continued—“ Maria, never let iny 
brother know I loved you.” 

“ Loved me!” repeated Maria, ti¬ 
midly. 

“ Yes, Maria—fondly loved you ' 
doated on you, from the first moment 
that I ever saw you. But what ha.s it 
produced?” he continued: “ I havt; 
served you, it is true; but I have lost 
you—irretrievably lost you; for I dare not 
live to see you married to my brother.” 
He felt his hand pressed to Marias lijis, 
but he heard not the words .she uttered ; 
they were broken, and inarticulate: .sIk. 
felt that he understood her not. 'flu 
moments were precious: his head had 
sunk, exhausted—she summoned up all 
o 5 her 
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licr strength.—“ Hear me, \hilentine!” 
she said; “ I do not—I never loved your 
brother. Hear me, Valentine! I would 
have married him, because he \vi.shed it; 
but, Valentine, this hour shews me too 
plainly rny own feeling.s, for me now to 
think about it. Valentine,” she repeat- 
(‘d, softly, and tenderly leaning over him 
—“ Valentine!” She paused—hesitated 
for a monjent.—“ Valentine!” again she" 
murmured, “ I dare not say the word; 
and yet, is this a moment to conceal it' 
from you? No, no; Valentine .shall 
know my heart. It loves you, Valen¬ 
tine ! We will die together; and my 
la.st breath shall again repeat—” she ex¬ 
erted her voice—“ Valentine, Maria 
loves you !” and then sunk seiweless on 
bis bosom. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


W HILE doctor Raby was congratulating 
himself on his'skill, and while the fatiii- 
ly of the Ladbrookes were wondering 
at the strength of a young and good 
constitution, Valentine slowly recovered; 
yet he was long before he could mov(‘ 
any further than his dressing-nxjin, or 
endure the exertion of talking. 'Hk' 
being read to was his only recreation; 
and as Maria’s soft and melodious voice 
was considered the best calculated to 
amuse, without fatiguing hitn, she re'- 
ceived orders from his mother to leave 
every thing else undone, that she might 
wholly and solely attend to him. What 
c; C a situation 
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a situation for a girl just learning how to 
love! beginning to doat on one brother, 
while her hand was promised to the other! 

She turned with disgust from the re¬ 
collection of her contract; and sad fore¬ 
bodings clung about her heart—com¬ 
punctions for the double-dealing she 
was practising, and fear that to leave all 
and seek some other service, would be 
again to drive to the gates of death her 
fond, her doting lover. Many were her 
resolves upon the subject: sometimes 
sbe detcrinihed to tell Gerald all—to 
ask him to release her from her promise, 
and to forgive her for indulging this 
unrt>strained affection for his brother. 
Then she would think herseli'justified 
in entertaining it. What had Gerald 
done in comparison with \'alentine? 
She loved to hear him tell of his secret 
gratification,, in having saciificed him- 
.self, to leave the parsonage to her mo¬ 
ther. He was determined, he said, that 

for 
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for Maria’s sake, she sheuld never leave 
it; and Maria wept, and thought lor 
this, a life spent in administering to his 
wishes was too little ever to repay the 
vastness of her obligation. 

I'hus did she find reason for the nou¬ 
rishing her new-found passion, while 
tlu' premeditated disclosure to the squire 
was forgotten. It promised indeed to 
be attended with too much danger—too 
much risk to the health of him whose 
happiness was dearer to her than her 
own, to l)e entered on rashly; and she 
thought that in sparing one brother, she 
was almost justified in continuing iier 
dect'it towards the other. 

Gerald all this time uspected no¬ 
thing ; or if he did, he kept his suspi- 
ci<.>ns within his own bosom. It was 
this confidence that tortured Maria se¬ 
verely : she felt he had opent'd his heart 
to one -who had proved unfaithful to the 
trust ; and she would tremble and turn 

pale 
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pale when, with the freedom and affec¬ 
tion of a brother, he would enter Valen¬ 
tine’s room and find them together. It 
was then that a thousand times she was 
on the point of committing their secret 
to him; but with timidity slie would 
recoil from it, not daring to raise the 
veil, that to her mind of innocence seem¬ 
ed to promise the ruin of her reputation. 
With shame her eyes sunk before him 
she felt she had injured; her voice died 
within her; and wlien he would ask her 
to continue the book she was reading for 
his brother’s amusement, vain was the 
attempt; and murmuring some iaint 
excuse, she would hurry away from the 
scene, and weep away her griefs in the 
.solitude of her own chamber. 

Valentine saw, and pitied these strug¬ 
gles of consdenoe, without possessing 
either the strength of mind or body to 
relieve them; and while they increased 
her value in his eyes, he shrunk still 

more 
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more from briijging to -a climax that 
destiny, wliich must ordain him to en¬ 
deavour, at least, to live without her. 
The elfcet of these tormenting struggles 
was a protracted recovery; and though 
he was pronounced to have esca{)ecl for 
a lime entering the gates of death, yet 
tlie ])ale cheek, the sunken eye, pro¬ 
claimed that he still lingered near its 
portals. 

Maria saw, and felt that she was es* 
.'icntial to his existence If she refrained 
from entering his room at the stated 
time, he Avould become restless and irri¬ 
table, and a relapse was for some days 
the consc(jucnce. What could she do 
under these circumstances? nothing, 
but as she watched by liis side, ask mer¬ 
cy from Heaven to bear her through, 
and whisper a promise in his ear that no 
scruples on her part should agitin bring 
him to this extremity. It was therefore 
no use to avoid rocks, when the devia¬ 
tion 
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tion from her course only tended to 
throw her into greater danger; or to 
form plans, when one reproachful look 
from her suffering lover rendered them 
wholly abortive. 

She was reading one day, with much 
pathos, the story of two unfortunate 
lovers, when the squire unexpectedly 
entered: the tears were hanging on her 
lashes; and Valentine was looking more 
than usually pale and dejected. Gerald 
looked at them with an expression of 
acute inquiry.—“ What is the matter 
he asked. 

“ Nothing,” Valentine replied. But 
Maria pointed to the page of her book, 
and concealed her face within the folds 
of her handkerchief. It was replete with 
“ thoughts that breathe, and words that 
burn;” but the.squire read it with per¬ 
fect composure; and as he returned it to 
Maria, said—“ I see no occasion to bo 
affected by a picture drawn so complete¬ 
ly 
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ly witli a ])oet's distempered fancy: ra¬ 
ther, Maria, let us rejoice,* that though 
protracted, our happiness will know no¬ 
thing of this turbulent misery.” 

Maria’s sobs were now most audible. 

" How weak this is, Maria!” he said, 
with a tone of some impatience, and 
making an effort at the same time to 
remove her handkerchief—how very 
weak, dear girl!” 

“ llather say culpable,” she replied; 
but the voice was stifled, and Gerald 
hetu'd it not. 

“ Wliat does she say?” he inquired, 
looking first towards her for an answer, 
;ind then toward.s his brother. 

“ Nothing—nothing,” Valentine has¬ 
tily re})lied, and with much agitation. 

Gerald shook his head; but he reliev¬ 
ed the apprehension that he knew too 
mud), by saying—“ The perusal of these 
sort of books may do very well for those 
whose nerves are made of dough ; but I 

would 
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would advise your little nurse to select 
something les's touching to the sensibili¬ 
ty of herself and her patient.” 

Maria raised her eyes suddenly, to 
discover the extent of his meaning; but 
there was »o ambiguity in his ltx)k~ 
nothing but perfect confidence; and 
taking the book from her hand, and 
pladng it on a stand, with a satisfied 
smile at his arrangement, he left them. 

This was a moment trying to them 
both: they looked volumes! but not a 
word was spoken; and even IMariu’s 
tears were dried up with the intensity 
of her feelings. After a time she arose; 
there was a deep sorrow in her look; 
but she said, with calmness—“ Valen¬ 
tine, I cannot read to you to-morrow: 
we shall be happier—better, if we sa¬ 
crifice our love to the fulfilment of our 
duty.” She opened the door as she 
ceased speaking. 

“ Maria,” he said, following her and 

taking 
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taking her hand with convulsive emo¬ 
tion, as she was about to* leave him, 
“ before I sec you again, Gerald shall 
know all. The recital, it is true, will 
cost me much.” He looked moiirntiilly 
at her. “ tiod bless you, love!” he said, 
and a pang shot across his expressive 
countenance, as he continued—“ Per¬ 
haps to-morrow there will be no occa¬ 
sion tl>r 3 'ou to break your word.” He 
shook his head reproachfully. You 
will not read to me, Maria, you say ? 
but if the heart is cold, it cannot re¬ 
proach you.” 

He burst into a transport of grief 
and tenderness as he concluded. Maria 
shuddered as she clung to him, and her 
cheek paled to a tint of fearful white¬ 
ness. In vain did he now beg not to 
afflict lier: her head drooped upon his 
shoulder, and she spoke not. Valen¬ 
tine was alarmed; he shook her appre¬ 
hensively.—“ Maria!” he exclaimed— 

" Maria, 
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“ Maria, look up ! tell me, Maria, what 
can 1 do? what shall we do to escape 
this misery ?” 

“ Disclose all, Valentine,” she said, in a 
broken voice—“ tell all to your brother.” 

The arm, with which he encircled her- 
waist, relaxed in its hold; but while the 
exertion appeared to her great, she con¬ 
tinued—“ The disclosure may be trying, 
but it will be but a single misery, and 
will soon be ovejj,” She looked towards 
him, seeming to expect an answer. 

He considered a moment, and then, 
replied—“ I fear, Maria, 1 cannot do it.” 
He struck his breast reproachfully, and 
murmured—“ It is conscience that thus 
unnerves me.” 

“ Then God bless you, Valentine!” 
she said, a spark of heavenly fire bright¬ 
ening in her eye. “ I will leave you,. 
Valentine, and all w’ill again be well.” 
There was an acquired firmness in her 
manner—Heaven bless you!” she re¬ 
peated. 
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peatcil, and hung her arms round him, 
with infantine fondness an'd simplicity. 
“1 will go home to my aunt, Valentine, 
and then, in time, our hearts will be un¬ 
burdened of this sorrow. We will learn 
■4:0 outli\'e this sad hour of trial, Valen- 
tiiu'—we will pray h)r each other—we 
will (all on Heaven for fortitude, and it 
will give us succour and assistance in sur¬ 
mounting our sorrow. C4od ble.ss you, 
\'alentine!” she again sadly imirAmred ; 
“ now let us part.” She arose. He 
made no cll’ort to detain her, but the 
mournful ex])ression of his countenance 
shook her frame, as she witnessed his 
suflerings. “ We part friends?" she 
asked, with a look of anxious inquiry— 
“ good friends ? Nay, tell me so, Va¬ 
lentine.” 

There was a melting tone in her voice, 
but he looked at her sternly, as he re¬ 
plied—“ Maria, you are wilfolly driving 
me on to misery—but go,” 


Maria 



142 HEARTS versus HEADS. 

Maria turned to obey him, for the 
word was uttered with authority.—“ I 
will, Valentine,” she said, but the act 
was beyond her power; and she had 
only proceeded three steps, when she 
sunk, hisensible, to the ground before 
him. 

Maria was in her owm room on her 
bed when she recovered her senses; she 
knew not how she had been conveyed 
thither, but the recollection came strong 
upon her memory of all the circum¬ 
stances that had occasioned the estrange- 
ment of her faculties, and she imjuired 
of the servant who watched beside her, 
how long she had been ill, and if the 
family were aware of her indisposition ? 
But the servant knew little about the 
matter. Mr. Valentine had conveyed 
her, in his arms, to her chamber, and 
though, as she expressed it, he looked 
vxtrserer than herself, he bad twice been 
to inquire after h«r. 


Maria 
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Maria ])rt.sso(l lu r hand on her heart, 
to .still its impetuous thrabbiiijis. She 
recollected the resolve she had i'ormed, 
of leavin'^ the castle, and she prepared 
to arranyt lier ideas to the acting up to 
it; but she sickened over the thoughts 
of what she should leave behind; all 
tliat had captivated her young heart 
would tlien be but as a passing vision, 
and in n tollection only would she then 
1 k‘ a])le to <lwell on the object* of her 
dearest—her best wishes. The idea of 
leaving tlie castle had often been indul¬ 
ged in, but it had always been as a 
thing in the distance; now it broke 
upon her, in all its vastness of misery ; 
she look'Ml upon it as a necessary and 
iniperati\ e act of duty, and she was 
weeping over it, with all the tenderness 
of her nature, wlien the door opened, 
and her tears were checked by tlu^ ap¬ 
pearance of Mrs. Ladbrooko. There 
was, however, nothing to intimidate in 

Iier 
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her manner; she came, she said, at the 
desire of her son Valentine, who had in¬ 
formed her that Maria was indisposed, 
and to inquire whether she thought me¬ 
dical assistance at all necessary. There 
was an unusual kindness in her that con¬ 
founded Maria, and made her still more 
keenly feel the sense of humiliation that 
overpowered her. But it was a moment 
not to be neglected; self-reproach urged 
her on'; and shrinking to her pillow, 
and clasping her hands, with an expres¬ 
sion of agony, she told Mrs. Ladbrooke. 
w’ithout any reservation, that she must 
leave her. 

Mrs. Ladbrooke listened, at first, as 
she would to the ravings of a disordered 
fancy; but on her repeating it, she be¬ 
gan to think there was something in it; 
and to ascertain it more closely, she ask¬ 
ed her what were her new'-found objec¬ 
tions to a home, which had hitherto ap¬ 
peared to have come up to the extent of 
her wishes ? 


Maria’s 
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Maria’s reply was <fiven with simpli- 
eitw and with all her native sinreritN 
Shc' said she loved one of th<' Mr. 1 j!u! 
brookes too nnieh, wliile, she feared, slu 
never .should be able to feel any thing tl»r 
the other. 

ddiis speech almost ju.stitied Mrs. laid 
brooke’s former apprehensions, and she 
began to think “ the child,” as she ge¬ 
nerally termed her, could only be under 
the influence of delirium, and teas nx'n - 
ly talkifjg at random. 

The conflict, how'cver, ol' Maria's feel¬ 
ings had a little subsided with her dis¬ 
closure; and rising on her bed, she en¬ 
deavoured to beg her forgiveness, an<l te 
thank Mrs. Ladbrooke for all her kind 
ness; and proceeded to tell her, that shc 
intended imrbediately writing to her 
aunt; and that, after stating every cir¬ 
cumstance, she made no doubt but that 
she w'ould applaud her for the sacrifice, 
on her part, and would readily consent 
to receive her. 

VOL. III. H There 
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There was some method in all this. 
Mrs. Ladbrooke questioned closely, and 
she was not long in understanding all— 
namely, that Maria was engaged to one 
of her sons, in love with another, and, 
to escape them both, was about to leave 
her. The surprise she felt prevented 
her speaking, and Maria was, for a mo¬ 
ment, left in uncertainty, as to what 
were her ideas concerning the whole 
proceeding. At length, however, with 
an imposing “ hem,” to clear her throat, 
she found words to address her, and 
told her, that to leave the situation in 
which her mother bad so gladly consent¬ 
ed to her being placed, was only to get 
out of one error by falling into another. 
—Nonsense, child!” she said, seeing 
Maria about to speak; " I wont hear of 
it, I tell you. You need not* see any¬ 
thing of the hoys, if you keep to your 
own room; and I will take good care, 
and teach them to forget you.” She ap¬ 
peared to consider a moment, and then 

continued— 
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continued—“ I cannot part with you, I 
toll you. Why, there isr all the new li¬ 
nen to mark—it is nonsense to think of 
it Besides, under my own eye, I shall 
be more sure my young gentlemen are 
returning to their senses, than if I lo.st 
sight of you.” 

This last observation seemed brought 
forth to reconcile her own mind to the 
arrangement, and it was satistactory; 
for, with a complacent look,' she set 
about placing Maria’s pillow a)mfort- 
ably, and wishing her better, she left 
her. 

Maria had prised her hand, as it 
hastily passed her, and she had shewn 
?io feeling of displeasure. It was strange, 
but, altogether, Maria’s heart was hap¬ 
pier. She had deposited her cares in 
her patrones.s’s keeping; and though .she 
doubted not but her confinement woukl 
be strict, yet she felt that it was better 
the having a guard placed over her, than 
H 2 to 
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to have the charge of herself upon her 
own responsibiKty. 

The next day she entered again upon 
her long-neglected occupations, but hec 
heart was sad ; and when the time came 
that she usually passed with Valentine, 
the tears dropped fast upon her work, as 
she thought how much he would feel 
her absence, and how much he would 
miss the sympathy of a fond heart, that 
soothed vi^hile it participated in his suf¬ 
ferings. Her soul was occupied by his 
image ? she depictured inm to herself, 
pale and agonized as he was the last mo¬ 
ment she had seen him, and she loved 
him more ardently, a8‘'8he thought of 
what he WM ,enduring. There was, 
however, much for memory to dwell on, 
that might have soothed the pang of se¬ 
paration-—she knew that she was loved. 
But Maria saw it Wot in this light; it was 
the mainspring qffheirsuflfering; and she 
would have united her prayers with any 
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one’s, who would have of" 

v(>n ihal V'alentine rai^ht forget her. 
"With this leeling, there was nothir>g tor¬ 
turing in the solitary confinement of 
her cliamher; slu' relaxed in no one ar¬ 
ticle of duty, and a simple “ g<x>d.night!” 
breathed from V'alentine to her, as he 
uncxpeetedly ])a.ssed, leaning on his ser- 
\ ant’s arm, before her window, made her 
dry up ht r tears, and pa.ss the evening 
hapj)ily. 

About this time things changed. It 
a])pcar^ that^liss Wrexham seemed 
to think, that to succeed, she must take 
some active steps to follow up her court- 
shi}); and a letter came to Mrs. l.ad- 
brooke, .stating, that, with- her permis¬ 
sion, she, for a few days, would take up 
her residence at the castle. The compli¬ 
ment, however, of seeking permission was 
quite a /afon deparkm she followed too 
close,upon her letter to render it jios- 
sible : but Mrs. Ladbrooke consoled lier- 
II 3 self 
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self for the displeasure this conduct 
would producenn Valentine, by the re¬ 
flection, that an lieiress could never be 
unwelcome, wbere there were three som 
to provide for. 

To Valentine Wr conduct was inex¬ 
plicable. He had written to her expli¬ 
citly ; and while he spared her delicacy, 
by placing all their past intercourse to 
the wishes and active measures of their 
parents. Vet he affirmed, |ie would no 
longer warp the of an upright 

lieart, % seeking either |d deedve her, 
or, for another moment. Iso giv€ into 
them. His love, he tc3d her, was ncft: 
in his own gift; and here was introduced 
a syothing cfad«e, ^ying, that otherwise 
it might have become her own. Chance 
had, however, bestowed it on another. 
He told her he was wretched and^ii- 
happy; but he c^cduded by saying, he 
expected to find some consolation ih 
having dealt openly by one, who couM, 

not 
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not fail of bestow ijig on him her pity, 
as well as lier forgiven^'. After this^' 
nothing could equal his surprise, on see¬ 
ing her carriage drive up the avenue; 
but illness here stood his friend; he per¬ 
suaded himself he "Was too unwell to 
join his family, and confined himself 
closely to his apartments. 

Hut, restless and sad as he was, it was 
hard to get tlirough the tedious hours. 
Many days had elapsed since he had 
seen Maria, Ind his only pleasure was 
to look through the books tliat she had 
read tp him, dwelling on the parts tluit 
she had dwelt <Mi, repeating to himself 
her sensible remarks upon them, and her 
eloquent and simple ret^oning. Sud¬ 
denly he would reil>lve to write to her, 
to exhort her not to leave the castle, 
,and to entreat her suffering and endur¬ 
ing spirit to support htself, for the sake 
of him who so truly loved her; hut 
this was a plan a moment’s reflection 
H 4 turned 



152 HEARTS versus HEADS. 

turned him from; he had promised her 
ho would do nothing more, but love on, 
in sad hopelessness. This he could not 
help, but he would keep his word eon- 
eerning the interests of his brother. 

'File castle was soon turned into the 
scene of gaiety,*in the hope of amusing 
the heiress; riding parties were I'ormed, 
invitations accepted, and all this was 
clone without Miss WreXham seeming 
to expect, or even to wish, to have an 
interview with her recreantlovcr. 

“ I cannot think what ^e is at,”ysaid 
“ honest Jack” one day, as he loui^d, 
for a moment, into the fooni of his still 
invalid brother; “ but if I mistake her 
not, she is gone on a new scent—that is, 
I could almost pronounce you to be cut 
out in h6r aflfectipns.” 

Valentine gave an exclamation of joyj 
and his brother^proceeded—“She is 
come here, take my word,' to reconnoi¬ 
tre, and to question us, as the only 

chance 
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cliancc left of finding her fairy lover.” 

“ W'liat do yyu mean ?” asked Valen¬ 
tino, vvith quickness—“ you cannot be 
alluding to (ierald ?” 

John laugiied.—“Not much of llic 
fairy there, I think,” he said. “ No, it 
is not Gerald ; neither is it myself,” an¬ 
swering N’alentine’s look of interroga¬ 
tion ; “ but what do you thipk of my 
seconii s'clff is, I have discovered, 
not only by Miss Wrexham’s words, 
but by a likeriess, sketched from men)o- 
ry, %hich I to-day dragged from her 
workbox, tliat while Sybella was nearly 
losing one heart, she gained another; 
and in her debOi as a jock^, she Jiot 
only gained the plate from me, but has, 
if words and looks are to be believed, 
eased you of the heart of the heiress.” 

The brothers laughed heartily at the 
idea, and Valentine observed—“ I can 
scarcely wonder at it, for never, to my 
mind, could Apollo, with his golden 
H 5 liair, 
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hair, have looke*d more captivating to 
the female heart, than did our pretty 
masquerading cousin; the curls rivalling 
his in splendour, stealing from the con¬ 
fines of her little velvet cap—the bright 
blue eye, ever timidly seeking the 
ground, after every glance around that 
it had dared to venture—then the soft 
dimpling ,of the cheek, when we ad¬ 
dressed her. I cannot think what we 
could all have been diwning about, not 
to have ipaBaediatdy reoqgnised heas^ 

“ Who Jim were in the seventh 
ven with, was easily to , be ascertained,” 
replied his brother. 

“ How ^ sasd Vi^ntine, in some tre¬ 
pidation; and John smiled, as he re¬ 
plied—“ Why, it was not very dif&^t 
to perceive that Bosalie Manners plefi^ 
ed you.” 

Valentine felt reassured, and his hro* 
ther observed—“ I think she might he 
made to look very handsome.” 


Valentine 
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Valentine agreed witli him. 

“ Maria, on the contrary,” Jolin ron- 
tinued, “ is-” 

“ Yes—I tliink she is.” 

“ What ?” a.skcd John, in some sur¬ 
prise at the interruption and sudden an¬ 
swer of his brother; and he smiled, as 
he again asked—“what is she?” 

“ What you were saying.” 

John, while prot(Sting he had said 
nothing, a^in smiled, with much mean¬ 
ing; and Valentine, seeing be had com- 
mi^d himsdf, soon ccmfessed all his 
joys and sorrows to Ws bwiftar. 


h6 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Rosalie all this time*was wandering 
about the Country with her aunt, in the 
capacity of crutch, and partaking with 
her of every pleasure each water^jg- 
place produ^^them. 

I.,ady Deraware had n6t yef forgottett 
that she was a woman disappointed in 
her affections, and gt^e^ was had re¬ 
course to, more as a m^ms, as she ex¬ 
pressed it, “ of taking her from herself” 
than for any grati^^tion it afforded her. 
To Rosalie, however, whatever the rea¬ 
son, the result was the same, and she be¬ 
gan, with many drawbacks, it must be 
confessed, to taste its delights—to feel 

that 
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that slio olicitecl adniiratitHi, and to allow 
that tile books she had read were not all 
fklse pictures of mundane felicity. 

It is true, her aunt at the same time 
S])ared no ])ains to keep her in the back¬ 
ground ; but this her office in a groat 
nicasiire controverted ; where her lady¬ 
ship was, there must Rosalie be also, 
participating in the same attentions, and 
sometimes securing by her attractions, 
those* that might otherwise not have 
/all^ to them. At first lady Delaware 
scanty knew how to to^|«te all this ; 
she could well havif *"dis[Ased with 
notice gained her through so strange a 
medium; for it was Strange td her, that 
Rosalie Manners, tliough now making 
rapid strides at a fashionable appearance, 
should possess any power of creating 
admiration. Whattdiarms she bad, and 
what they could be, puzzled much her 
ladyship; they were, however, her own 
property; and lady Delaware, though 
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she sometimes made the endeavour, 
could issue no edict sufficiently power¬ 
ful to suppress them. 

Rosalie was now in a manner in4{^ 
pendent; and as the poverty of her 
wardrobe had been always the reason 
alleged against her appearance in soci¬ 
ety, her little income was all expended 
in setting to rights ffie evil; and with 
no idea of the l€%th of fancy her purs^ 
would allow her to indul^ In, she foun^ 
with some surjaisf!, that purse, which tok 
her had, seated Jo possess'the 
Fortunat^^ iil*&r^ mcMnths alf’^ex* 
pended^ 3ut this mattered little after 
the first i «he dcplt with her aunt’s 
tradespeoj^; had so often en¬ 

treated she would allow them the hou, 
nourof placing her name upon thew 
books, instead of pf^pdng for every trifle, 
that she was under nosmiples in giving, 
them the indulgence. 

This system ticking once on foot,. 

her 
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her bills lengthened with,prodigious ce¬ 
lerity ; and at the end of the first twelve¬ 
month, she found two years’ income had 
been expended. 

The sight of her bills made her feel 
sick and frightened; but Rosalie Man¬ 
ners had now little time to waste in 
mourning over what now could not be 
helped ; and so that dbe could keep it a 
secret from her aunt, and be le^ extra¬ 
vagant in future, she did not see tliat 
muph \mm could come of it But 
thol^ thereopjfieefionof hefuppaid bills 
would for an hewr olghfeiake her 
pillow uneasy, yet joy and forge^ulness 
came with tte morrow; wad to have seen 
her in society,nocmewoalc^ave suspect¬ 
ed that a care ever for a momait op- 
pressed her. With bar indeed all was 
hope and felicity; and in the acme of it, 
she sat down and wrote thus to hce 
sister: 


“ Never 
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“ Never, my dear ^Mirry, was 
your sister Rosy more perfectly happy. 
I go out with my aunt every evening, 
dressed so smart, and looking so wdi, 
that I am sure neither Pincher, you, or 
Jenny, would know me; and in the 
morning, instead of working and read¬ 
ing as I used to do, I walk about with 
her all over the town, for she is still too 
lame to M^lk without toe; which, though 
I pity her for, I cannot at the same time 
help thinking Was a fine thing for me. 
We are now at Past^|q|^, which* ifs a 
place by lie not i very nice town, 
but fudU of ddightful company. You 
cannot thin^^ the joy it is to go to balls, 
and to dance wifib thcrae that please you. 
How I manage to dance so well, consi¬ 
dering I never learnt, I cannot thinks 
but I watched th^ for a long time be¬ 
fore I began, and practised so much in 
my own room, that I now, even niy 
aunt allows, get on admirably. 


“ I am 
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“ I am not yet in love with any l)ody, 
tlioiif'Ii I like all the naen we know. 
One or two ol' these are, I am sure, in 
love with me ; but it tloes not signify, 
as^tliey have not yet asked leave to mar¬ 
ry me. I'lie women, I must toll you, 
are not <}uite soaffable to me as the men 
—iiuh ecl they seem none of them g(K)d 
trieiuls witli each othe%but pick and 
pull eaeh otlier to piO®^, wbich I think 
is maliee and envy, ' 

“ 1 find it is not so bard to talk as I 
once thought it would be; ,,men do not 
like tdever girls, they ‘tay 5 and so that 
you can relate with spii#alllft>out the 
ball you wem at the niglit h^bne, it is 
all that is expected of you. Indeed no 
men talk of the clever things that poor 
papa used; and the old sticks that used 
to puzzle me so much in l^ondon—there 
is notliing in them, I assure you, to try 
one’s learning, for they only ask if you 
know such and .such a person ?—if you 
were at such and such a ball ?—and ii you 


are 
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are going to such and such a party ? This 
is not very tryilig to one’s erudition, 
and I have given up all books accord^ 
ingly. 

“ Every body dresses so well, that I 
find my money would go but a very lil- 
tle way towards making me look a re¬ 
move from ordinary, if, that is, I kept 
within it; but^lhis is iin{)ossibIc; and 
I owe a great de^fn odd places, that I 
cannot at present settle. But this mat¬ 
ters little while 1 caOti keep it a secret 
from my au^t|ifor London tr^espeople 
never mind «i:rusthEig you as long assyoftt, 
please; tiki tl^s endip me, thmdc Hei- 
ven! to soar above the meandooking 
white sarshet things, that swarm in eve¬ 
ry assembly. WhUe I think of it though, 
I must ask you not to fold up your let¬ 
ters so large and square; for though T 
am sure the people will never ask to be 
paid, yet they locdc so like duns, they 
quite startle me. 

“ My aunt behaves much better to 
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me than t could ever have expected ; in* 
deed, from the sprain in her ande, she is 
■«o helpless, that 1 am almost first and 
foremost in every thing when she has 
company at home, and sure to go with 
her when she goes out for sodety. 
Think of my dancing the other night 
with a man, who c<mfessed, and not at 
all ashamed, though itis considered a 
capital crime, of ne'^ hp^ing been in 
London ! Before this I had. thought 
him tolerably goQd-looking; but never 
was the m«ii in some play 1 have read 
more quickly tranfformed into an ass, than 
was this unfortiflB^te yoimg gentleman. 
To use one of John’s college terms, from 
that moment I was ^^ravelled. I had 
not a word to throw at him. • Nothing 
came to my imagination but sillabubs 
and baa-lambs; and I was about, with 
great condescension, to expatiate on 
them, when he asked me if I knew a 
Mrs. Brown in London ? 

“ There were so many—‘ where did 

she 
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she live?’—‘he did not know—she vi¬ 
sited at his cousin’s,’ and—‘ he knew 
she came from London.’ 

“ Wliat can such pco])le’s ideas be of 
our great metropolis ^—What are 5 'ours, 
Mirry ’ that it is a large country town, 
I suppose, where every one knows the 
business of his neighbours. 1 became 
disgusted as I reflected on the creature’s 
ignorance, and s€^led myself till the 
dances should chan^e^ into the capaci¬ 
ty of a listener, waiting to. hear some 
more of his primeval observations. But| 
whether he was liightened, or whah 
1 know not, for never was oyster in love, 
or out, more mute than was my rural 
companion. 

“ The parties we go to^generally end 
with little dances; that is, we stand u^ 
and form a quadrille, while some young 
lady present, who cannot get a partner, 
scats herself at the pianoforte, and plays 
to us. They often laugh at me for al¬ 
ways escaping the task of being the mu¬ 
sician. 
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sician, not knowing, I suppose, that I 
cannot, and 1 see no use *in ray telling 
tlu'in; })ut I often wish I could play ; 
indeed it would not be difficult to play 
as,well as many of them. \^'^hethcr they 
can do Ix'ttcr I know not; but they 
play so out of tunC that I gained great 
applause from my partner the other 
night, by saying the tune gave me as 
just an idea of eternity* as a snake with its 
tail in its innutb^no end, no beginning. 
Indeed so little did Ibe young lady know 
what she wasiSbout, tliat we were obliged 
to trust to Providence to put us right in 
our places. 

“ I must not forget to tell you, that 
cousin John is tired with France, and 
embarks from thence next week fw 
Brighton. As we are so near that place, 
we shall give him the meeting. This 
will be a surprise; for he has sent us no 
address; and my aunt does not know 
where to direct to him.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 


At the time he had stated in his letter 
to his n^other, sir John Delaware landed 
at Brighton. He had heen a sufficient 
time in France to lealm the full value of 
bU own coiifd3(7-x4o admtrilts rndn* and 
regtdaiity^—and todedate^ that if ^iunae* 
ly as Shakespeare says, is the ocm* 
sequ«ioe of staying at home, ** homdy 
wit"'ehould fee his, for that nothing 
dtould tempt Mm to leave it for tiie ffi- 
ture. 

A sea voyage has often given rise to 
poetical ideas; and it even, in spite of 
his qualms, had the power of making 
the young baronet sentimentaL He 

leant. 
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leant, in as becoming an attitude as the 
motion of the vessel would allow, against 
one of the shrouds.—“ England, with 
all thy faults I love thee still!” he said, 
from lord Byron; and he would have 
gone on quoting, from one author to an¬ 
other, passages that suited him, had not 
his memory failed him. 

But though his memory here played 
him false, it had lent its aid on other 
occasions. His residence abroad had not 
made him fca'get Ruth Pleydell; but 
what was moist extraordimuy, consider¬ 
ing it never fmled to put her black stuff 
dress in the picture be had not yet for¬ 
gotten his cousin. 

With his eyCT fixed on vacant^, for to 
him who could see noifiiing but horses 
and dogs the sea was vacancy, he lost 
himself in a reverie, in which Rosalie 
Manners was the principal agent There 
was pleasure mingled with some reproach 
in the scales, this trying back to old 

times 
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times returned to him. Sometimes he 
was vexed with hitn'sclf for the torment 
he had given her; and then he would 
cliangc his position from the shrouds to 
a lounge over the quarter-railing. On 
the whole, however, he settled that the 
account betwixt them was nearly equal; 
in every skirmish it had been ])iotty 
much tit for tat, with no balance, <jn 
either side, of mercy Shewn* or favour. 

When he retired to his cabin, the 
thoughts of Bosalie, and the pleasure he 
anticipated in thek meeting, still follow¬ 
ed him | but here his s^itiment failed, 
as taking a testy turn in his cot, be ex¬ 
claimed-^" Devil take the girl! ■‘I have 
only to place !»«■ in my dreams to esta¬ 
blish myself her lover!” 

At the Custom-Hous^ bad not his 
thoughts been repressed by his fears, he 
might still more have suspected himself 
of the character; but suspicion in that 
place for once was asleep, and the con¬ 
traband 
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trabaiid articles all escaped that he had 
brought over for his cousin. 

Delighted with his luck, was har¬ 
rying along the diff, still thinking of his 
silks, and the pleasure they would give to 
Rosalie, when the fine figare of a young 
woman, turning puf of a street, and con¬ 
tinuing her way before him, rivetted his 
attention. He had seen but little of her 
lace; she wore f dose bonnet; indeed 
every thing was plain about her, but in 
good taste, that is, all w[» adapted to the 
very height of the foshion. 

Rosalie, aod the contents of his port- 
mant^u, viem voted a boi;e* aM all for¬ 
gotten; the lovely English girl still walk¬ 
ed before him; be bu|Tied aftw her; and 
though she walked ftst, yet he made the 
attempt to pass her. 

At this moment tije porter, with his 
trunks, overtook him. 

Please your honour, to where sliall 
I take them ?” 

VOL. HI. I “ To 
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“ To the devil!” 

The repl^ was as cbnsise as possible, 
for his time was precious; he looked af¬ 
ter the bright being before him, but 
“ the fair incognita,” as he called her, 
had escaped him. 

Aghast he sWd, struck, with a feeling 
of desblaticn—^the porter was jogging 
on before. 

“ Burst the fellow !” exclaimed the 
travelled • baronet, as he turned his eyes 
on every side wildly about him; but all 
to no purpose; the lady vanished; 
and heaping fdl sorts o^^^nudedi^tioM 
on the porter’s "thick healk* they 
ed the York fiotel tO^^er. 

"ft was the flrat lEnglishwoman I 
had me^” he sadd, as a sort of excuse 
for his hasty predilection ; and sealing 
himself at the same time close to the wm- 
dow of the a>flree-room, in the hope that 
chance would again present her to turn 
—“ It was the first English girl I set my 

eyes 
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eyes on,” he again repea^, iMlI conti 
nuiiig his apology, “ pear f^eatures! 
you are not only ||)divi<iuaUy charming, 
but collectively.” 

He now sought to persijade bimsclf he 
.was ])lc:ised with eveiy thif^in tbe shape 
of a pettieoat|^that passed befOTe himr- 
ordered hisdinher with&o«^ai2/--^used 
the Portugal wines, atid looked back 
with some pleasure at the recqjlection 
of Prance, as he ordered a bottle of cla 
ret. 

'At that instant the “ feir ineegnita' 
befoile that is, she came 

roubd the eom» on one of the ho¬ 
tel, stepping out, as. she wisdked, witli 
thfe firm and graceful tread sc peculiar 
to the women of her country; aqd fol-. 
lowed by the baronet’s' eyes, with the 
fireedmn of being at home, opened a 
dofw on the opposite side,|uid disappear¬ 
ed into the mansion. 

“ Do you know who that lady was, 
1 2 sir?” 
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sir?” asked the baronet of a young mari, 
who, by rising to the window, had ap¬ 
peared to feel the same interest as hinai 
self for her. The gentleman replied |n 
the negative; that is, her name, ho saijd, 
was unknown to him ; she had been but 
a short time in the place, but was allow¬ 
ed by all who had seen hei-, to be the 
most perfect creature in all Rrightop. 

'fhe. baronet gave a nod and a groan 
at this animated account that burst from 
the stranger; and at the moment tbe 
waiter altered with the dinner. 

“ Whose house is askie|i^t|ie 

baronet, pointing to the one tke 

“ fair incognita” was althat moment ar¬ 
ranging some flowers in the balcony. 
II er bonnet was off; and though the 
distauee baffled a clear examination, yet 
she looked to sir John like an angel. 

“ ^^'hose house is that, I say ?” repeat¬ 
ed the baronet, i|;ith much quickness, for 
the waiter had not heard him in his ac¬ 
tivity 
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tivity of fanning about his napkin, and 
drawing the claret 

“ House, sir ?—Yes, sir.—Where, sir?” 

“ There, sir,” said sir John, j)ointing 
with as steady a hand a#he could, for lu' 
had lost all ])atience. ' 

“ Ked house, sir, with'the green hal- 
eony ’ yes, sir.” 

“ Who docs it belong to, 1 say? the 
devil 

** No, sir,” replied the waiter^ smiling 
in spite of himself, “ it belongs at pre- 
^nt to lady Delaware.” 

“ Why^^that is niy mothersaid tlu* 
baronet, so cotA^tely taken by suq)ri§e, 
that hia wor^ ?ook the tone of a ques¬ 
tion. 

The waiter did not know. 

“ How the devil should you re¬ 
turned sir .John, rather provoked with 
the fellow. “But do you know' the 
name of that lady ?” 

“ Lady Delaware herself, sir.” 

I 3 


A cast 
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A cast of disappointment passed over 
tlie baronet’s face as he returned bis eyes 
to the balcony. It had changed its pro- 
prietor. Sir John saw his mother, amd 
the next momelit he was beside her. 

Rosalie lost nothing in inte- 

ix'st on a n^rer investigation; and sir 
John professed, over and over again, that 
ho cojuld scarcely believe thai it really 
was his cousin. 

“ I have lost something of the hum- 
gujfiv then?'’ asked Ro.salie, with t^ 
ease and vivacity that had so long 
dormant witilin her. 

Sir John couM only winder at his Au¬ 
dacity.' 

'She ,,Arniled ; and "pl^ng her hand 
gracefoky within his,said—“Let us now 
make up for our cliildish-quarrels, by the 
good-will that we will feel towards each 
otlier for the futsire.” 

Sir John was enchanted, and they got 
through the first day without any thing 
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in tlie shape of a dispute cotoin" upon 
them to make null and v5id the conlract.i 

But the baronet was a twelvemonth 
older since they had last met; andllosalie 
had j)ut many years into one in her im¬ 
provement : indeed she failed in none of 
the re<{uisites which her cousin looketl 
for in a fphionable female. 

“ Nothing but music, John !” Rosalie 
said to him one day, when he had made 
her understand, without quite coming to 
fclie point, that he had no desire to lo<^k 
further for a companion-^/'nothing but 
music, John r Rosalie now knew ho^v 
to look tendw, and she continued— 
“ Not that 1 should ever play to please 
myself; but w’hen I see yot^ listening 
to others, John, I oft^ wish t could in 
the same way administer to your amuse¬ 
ment.” 

Their eyes met, and’sir John felt that 
his fate was decided. But his mother 
was at the further end of the room, 

1 4 therefore 
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therefore l>e merely replied—“ It is true. 
Rosalie, you catnnot play to me , but I 
do not know whether I would not wil¬ 
lingly barter the talent, to see you quit,, 
as you now arc, of the knack your mu¬ 
sical young ladies have, of flying to the 
instrument when they have nothing else 
to do, making it speak their idleness, 
noisy waltzes and country dances, which 
they have not the energy to play in 
time, or patience to get to the et)d of.” 
Rosalie smiled at the correctness of the 
picture, and he added —*' Ho not regret, 
therefore, Rpsalie, that you cannot play; 
for I .would gladly compound for the 
loss, gain; and when we want 

m^^ 'wWf, We will hiiy a barrel-organ” 
The gave Rosalie hopes that her 
cousin had some serious thoughts re¬ 
specting her; indeed his manners were 
so changed towaMs her, that it needed 
no wonderful share of penetration to de¬ 
tect his tenderness, or to feel that it 

would 
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would he her own fau^t if she did tint 
turn it to some advantage. ‘ 

'I'he first party they were at together, 
she ri vetted the chain she had flung upon 
him. 'I'lie baronet saw her sought by 
many, and atimired by all; he was proiul 
of his choice; began to fear he might 
lose Iter by delay; therefore, to make 
sure, Ik: laid an embargo on lier as she 
ran up the stairs to her chamber, and 
impressing a kiss on her glowing chc-ek, 
in plain terras made his proposal. 

Rosalie, not like mpst henoines, thought 
of her unpaid bills,' caught at tiie offer, 
and at once said she would yfaiEf him. 
He kissed her again and agai^pi dart¬ 
ing from his arms, wild with delight, she 
sought her pillow. 

Lady Delaware was too keen a looker- 
on, not soon to peit^ive that there M as 
something like an understanding bt- 
tween the cousins. That Rt»alie should 
admire her son, she did not wonder at; 

I 5 but 
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but that sir John should return the com- 

«■ 

pliment, never entered her comprehen¬ 
sion. 

Something must be done; and to put 
sir .John on his guard, as she termed it, 
• lie one day ventured to hint, that if he 
did not take some steps to jirevent it, 
Ilosalie would be fool enough to fall iu 
love with him. 

The haronet could not see where 
would be the folly; but his mother 
looked serious, and talked of disparity. 
Sir John smiled as fee repeated the word 
'* disparity,”fend said, with the appear¬ 
ance pleasing him.self with the 

ioke—j ^p ben. mother, you would not 
give your consent to my marrying her ?” 

“ No, Jq^” lady iDelaware replied, 
widi the same calmness she would have 
entered into any*; other trifling for his 
amusement. 

"S " 

“ That wfi^d be a pity,” he added, 

supposing I intended asking you.” 

“ You 
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“You would nevec be so foolish. 
John.” 

“ No, mother.” He laughed outright, 
for tlic jest increased—“ No, motlier, 
that I would not—ah, ah, ah ! you may 
depend on me.” 

Once under the idea, every thing Ro¬ 
salie did more strongly convinced her 
la.lyship that she loved her cousin. Ac¬ 
tive measures must be pursued ; and sir 
John, laughing all the time like a pickle 
of a child, was^consulted as to what was 
to be done to retfiedy the evil. 

" Send her away, mother,” he said, 
“ out of sight, out of mind,’ tells th(> 
adage; let us try the effect upon her.” 

He paused in l^eathless anxiety, and 
narrowdy watched his mother. 

After some consideratimi, her ladyship 
replied—“ It was her "mother’s wish she 
should be placed in a respectable school, 
to be fitted to undertake the capacity of 
governess. Her own means will now 
16 enable 
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enable her to fulfil it; fifty poundb 
a-year wjili cover every thing. To be 
sure she is a great convenience to me; 
but it is time, dear John, when she can 
raise her eyes to you, that she should be 
taught what is her station.” 

“ And when shall she go, ma’am ?” 
he asked, calming himself down, that he 
miglit not betray how pleased he wa^ 
with the acrai^eraent. 

“ The sooner the better,” his mother 
said. 

“ The sooner tlwe b^ter,” he replied ; 
and joy dani^Rg ift his ^es, he hurried 
out of the apartment. 

In a week from that day all .was ar¬ 
ranged; and kdjT £l.^ware, from an 
upper window, sawl^feaiie seated in 
the fly that was to bearher to tbecoach- 
ofiice, from whence she was to proceed 
in the patent s0ety to London. 

Her trunks were carried by a porter; 
and unlike the time when, as Mr. Du- 

herly’s. 
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hcrlifs, Ikt wardrobe coyld have bec'ii 
confined in a silk handkerchief, the front 
seat of her little vehicle was piled to the 
top with her bandboxes. 

Sir John had gone early with a party 
to spend the day at Worthing; and lady 
Delaware, as she sat alone in the draw¬ 
ing-room, did not know whether to feel 
regret, or to rejoice at a circumstance 
that had rendered her, in parting with 
Rosalie, so solitary and so hfdpless. 

“ I congratulatfe your ladyship,” said 
|be voice of a clerictd gentleman from 
the street, an intimate frffind, who had 
caught a peep vof lady Dekn^re throngh 
the window. 

She arose to speak to him, and look¬ 
ed round for Rosalie to assist her. She 
sighed involuntarily, reseated herself, 
and murmured, as she felt deeply her 
loss—“ There is not much cause for oon- 
gratulation.” 

In the next morning’s paper all was 

explained. 
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explained. The cousins had met at the 
church—were married; and discharging 
the fly, placed themselves in the baro¬ 
net’s post-chariot, and took the road to 
Westcombe. 


:hap. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


'Fhe tinkering of the human heart, that 
was taking place at the castlei did not 
seem to make much progress; Maria 
could not learn ito forget Valeiijtine, or 
Valentine to forget Maria. 

The squire, if concerned at all, was 
quiescent under afflicticai; he rode out 
with the heiress, and though not a day 
passed but he contrived to see Maria, 
yet she felt, or fancied, that he was not 
80 ardent in his affections. This was 
some consolation to her in her trouble ; 
and when she heard his lively sallies as 
he passed her window with Miss Wrex¬ 
ham, his smiles .were a talisman of peace 

to 
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to Hct bosom, and soothed the care of 
her nightly pillow. She was aware his 
mother had made him acquainted with 
her secret; and to support it as he did, 
was no herald of acute sensibility. 
Whatever his feelings might be, they 
extorted not one complect—broke forth 
in no murmur; and she hoped he had 
discovered that the love he professed 
towards her was but a transient passion, 
and that he was now encouraging the 
tran«%p>f it to anotb^ar. 

To Y^alentine, b^ever, things wei*e 
clearer; he had had an interviewf; viq|h 
his brother^ and had (xmfessed all; he 
saw the workings in his face as he pro¬ 
ceeded-—the struggles ^ a manly mind, 
bearing up against a bitter evil^—sicl^n- 
ing under its disappointments, yet for* 
bearing to utter a complaint about them. 
—Is that all?” he said, in a brief but 
broken toli^ as his brother concluded 
bia confession, vigorously making an ef¬ 
fort 
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fort to appear calm and collect^. 
" .Mighty wellhe contHuied, attempt¬ 
ing even the still further effort of ap- 
j)earing elieerful. “ You knew her first, 
\ou saj. and loved her? Mighty well, 
scpiire (ierald! then you arc nothing 
better tli.in a posher—a vagabond deer- 
stealer! Foi^^iW' me, Valentine,” he 
said, holding out, his band to him, “if 
1 liaie eneroached upon your interests; 
it was done blindly, and must now serve 
rather to shew that I admire your choice, 
than that I have ^ven way to feelings 
tJiat will tell against me. Forgive me, 
Val,” be again said, still detemiined to 
look upon himself as the offender, not¬ 
withstanding his brother was taking it 
upon himself at tfie same time, and up¬ 
braiding himself accordingly. “ She is' 
a worthy girl,” he added; “ and, Val, 
you must love and cherish fier.” -This 
was said in a voice of miogted love and 
sorrow; and he continued’K—** If she is 

happy. 
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happy, where will be the occasion for 
me to make nryself miserable?” 

It seemed no sooner said than done; 
for the next moment his brother saw 
liim running races on the lawn with 
Mi.ss Wrexham. But Valentine knew 
Mi$s Wrexham too wdl to fancy for a 
moment that she coufd* cpsplaec Maria 
in his brother’s affecticrtW', and the know¬ 
ledge, while it still more increased the 
value of the effort, made him yet only 
less willing to take its advantage. 

At this time the letter came with the 
news of Rosalie’s mfltriage with her cou-’ 
sin. It seemed to her a thing of eouroe 
that Maria shwild now Hve with her; 
and it concluded by stating, that she 
,4Hily w^ted to hear • #hat day would 
suit her dear Miity’s wishes, before she 
sent the carriage and a servant to con¬ 
vey her to Westcombe. 

Maria’s sprung wnth delight and 
setisftK^ohi^ ’at read of her sister’s 

felicity; 
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felicity ; hut .site turrtetl sick with regfet 
on eomiiij^ to the end ot“tht; letter. A- 
gain she imisl consent to leave tlie cas¬ 
tle, to t|nit her ])leasnri*s and her pains, 
and to part with \'alerjtine, ptThaps for 
ever. 

Mr.s. I aidbrooke had done nothing but 
duze on ui ooill^»table security, whale 
M aria was discjwrgtng her duties: not 
I vt n the husy part that Cu|»d had taken 
had power to turn her interest, or to 
shake her eonfidenee towards her. There 
was indeed so much propriety in evay 
tiling Maria did, so just to Mature and 
to reason, tliat, in spite of the untoward 
events that had taken place, she cx>nld 
not bliune her for giving in to the snares 
her sons had spread for her. This was 
the liglit in which she viewed it: that 
Maria loved in return, neve* entered ha- 
conception ; it is true, she had said so; 
hut nothing she did—is# there was 
nothing le/i vmione to^eitaldish theaa- 

sertion. 
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sertion. Her tasks proceeded with dili¬ 
gence ; and the pale cheek alone, which 
she attributed to her present confine¬ 
ment, was the only telltale of her smo¬ 
thered feelings. The unassuming gen-i 
tleness, and winning kindness of her 
manner, had indeed secured her special 
favour; »]id with ^ learnt the 

change of things that Mfw made it ])rob- 
able slie would leave her. Not 1 ting, 
however,* could done: a life of com¬ 
parative servitudeSvas not to be oppo^d 
to the one now > held out to her; there 
could be nothing to^ recommend it; and 
regretting it almost as much as Mark 
did herself, they parted; and she se| out, 
broken-hearted, to the residence of her 
sitter. 

The delight oi again meeting her dear 
Rosalie, was tlie rnily thing that kept 
Mark from i^pddng under her affliction : 
her .few cares would now be 

oomnmnio^pd' to me who would truly 

sympathize 
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synipnthizo in licr Sorrows, allc'viat* the 
pressure of regret, and leach her to bear 
her privation. 

Hut N'alentine had promised he would 
inner fiirwt her; that she <Milv .should 

o » 

he his wife ; and he concluded by a hasty 
insinuation, as he placed hartip car- 
riagp. that th^moment Ik- 

very fiir distaffl^. jShe knew ^Pwould 
say Iiotliing without reason; but they 
were subject to obs^hfation at the nio 
menl. and she cott6 make tio iiupii- 
ries. 

'fhe young lady IMaware reeeivctl 
bar sister with all tlie alfl^-tion of her 
nature: embraced her over and over 
again ; and as she kis^-d lu-r palechwk, 
wept in sympathetic aiiliction. The 
sisters w ere much atlcred since they Via<l 
last met; and the fond question was rO-' 
jieated from one to the‘'Other—“Are 
you dear Mirr>’ “ Are you my dar¬ 
ling Rosy ? ’ 'Jiiey haft indeed grown 
out of each other’s knowledge, and met 
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as young women, while expecting to sec 
the same form, the same face they hail 
parted with w'hen children. In inani^ 
ners there was also considerable ililfcf*- 
ence: Rosalie, w'hile she had lost all the 
romping predilection of the girl, had re¬ 
turned to all the vivadousness of her 
yout^gj^t gaiety and sj^gKtliness were 
bccomw^ to her: was pretty, and 

she was witty; and ml who pretended 
to either gallantry or taste, set her down 
as a professed bean%r. Acquainted with 
all the niysterias of coquetry and con¬ 
quest, she had tile power of captivating 
all who approached her: every tongiie 
informed her she was an object of admi¬ 
ration and of love, and she was no infi¬ 
del in the belieftof **• 

Maria was still a distinct being from 
b« aster; out of the sedateness of youth 
had sprung anu^sse and dignity of man¬ 
ner, that fidiped, while it repelled those 
who approas^ied. her. 

“ Cousin John,” however, as be w'as 

still 
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still frequently ttrmed, soon leamt tQ 
love lii.s sister.—“ But what ails her, 
Rosalie?’ he would a.sk; “ was siie al¬ 
ways so silent and so sad ?” Rosalie 
shook her head significantly; and look¬ 
ing fondl} at her. he .said-—** X believe, 
Rose, we must teach liCT ourplatl; is 
it not so ?" 

“ \N’ha<, Johia’*' 

“ W hy, to try heelyck at heart ver- 
sus/i£a</; that is, to get into & fiy, as 
you ditl, and follow her own inclina¬ 
tions.” 

’I'he young inarrictl couple were liv¬ 
ing in a round of perfH-'tual amusement; 
the (asliionable and th<|, gay flocked to 
their standard; and the dowager lady 
Delaware was too [politic and too pleased 
to live at the ex{)ence of otliers, not stK»n 
to ^verlook their late con^c% in tlte 
advantages it produced tocher. Thus, 
with no drawback to their del^fits, they 
giniy chased on in the pursuit,^plea- 

sufe,., 



192 HEARTS mrstis HEADS. 

8l»re, yawning most drearily in each 
other’s face if they passed the day alone, 
or if some unforeseen allusion to econo¬ 
my checked them in their progress. 

After tl)e quiet of the castle, their 
house to Maria was a perfect sea of trou¬ 
ble ; wave succe^ing wavj?, each wash¬ 
ing out the TemetiibMht* of the last; 
then ending, in tiirn, in froth and 
bubble. A set of admirers soon pleased 
themselves by dancing after her; but 
to her they were a grievance rather than 
a Wessing: tofeten to some was a labo¬ 
rious ojieration, while to others it was a 
waste of time and attention. \Vith 
tlioup^tfi true hi Valentine, to her so¬ 
ciety was a burden—a tangled wilder¬ 
ness ; and Dealing many by her wlmt of 
taste, she would leave them and hpfk 
st'clusioff, 

Her;^js6e#<%aw, wondered, pitied, and 
oondenmeffl her extraordinary 
ation.A*^Yo« are losing the subiffiitfe 


for 
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ibr the shadow,” stie said to iier oneday. 
“IIow '''’ Maria askdd. 

“ ^\'hy, turning a deaf ear to the bt'st 
Kicu in the land, to listen to the ‘ still 
small voice’ of hope and expectation, 
tjive him up, Mirry,” she said, fondly 
and persuasively—him up. ^Va¬ 
lentine, to be sui^ is a doughty kniglit, 
hut what has lie superior to Iprd Charles 
Standen 

It was qstablisbed in a very small 
word; Mari* answered—*" Every thing." 

“ Nonsense, JMirry li^ook at his tine 
lace—^his manly figure 

“ Oh, Rosalier Maria returned, half¬ 
laughing,. half-rcproachfully, “,^e\’er re- 
eominend me a rake! he has a fine ex¬ 
terior, 1 grant; but to me it is disfigur¬ 
ed by a profusion erff vices, which, like 
dambering weeds and atepws, almost 
biiiy the noble plant that||p||pids them.” 
. Spices, my dear Bosalie, 

<f^Hi&tly—“ spices, to scl fihe tame 
▼OL. III. K |SSte 
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taStjp of human nature—handed down 
froQi parent to son, as family jewels were 
of old, to gi\ e a value to their posterity.” 

“ I thank Heaven,” said Maria, fer¬ 
vently, “ that I see things differently; 
lord Charles may be a man of fashion; 
but with me this is rather against him, 
than for him. Personfil <?onSiideration I 
think will never blind me to reason, or 
tempt me to tack my^pinion on to that 
of the w'orhl—leading me, it) spite of my 
judgment, to d^de in his favour.” La¬ 
dy Delaware smJHed; ai^ Maria conti¬ 
nued—“ 1 confess, Rosalie, I cannot see 
many things in the light in which you 
see theii^: the world has tutored y^our 
optics; mine, I flatter myself, arc still 
true to irature. Our lives have beep 
spent differentiy; and mine has left 
that freedom of'mind, which equally se¬ 
cures me £tpin^|bding deluded by {^gu- 
huity, larfAved by prejudice. 
on the tjfjmmf, are seduced 
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plaiise by ever)" object tliat fasliion plac^ 
before you; sli<fhtiug the worthy, if fa¬ 
shion disowns them, and upholding the 
contemptible, if fashion supports th«to. 
What w ill Ik- the end of it, Rosy, I do 
not know' she said, ^alf-laughing, half- 
(.iniest, “ 1 wish I could teach you to 
('xamine with cand6uir—-tO be less the 
^lave of the world’s caprice.* 

“ Or, in other words,” inter¬ 

rupted, “ a little less the victim of ab-' 
sordity : is it not so?” 

Maii.i was silent, and ftidy Delaware 
continued—“ I am, I confess, sometimes 
amused myself, in comparing niy present 
idea of the world, and ray forme#' con- 
eepti(in of it Nothing caii be so differ¬ 
ent! sentiments that then completely 
occupied roe, now have mircely left an 
irapnession behind; desires wl^ were 
formerly followed with ar(|0iS|, Use now 
rememliered witlj disgust; «p^|l(osc I 
onoeconsidwod foolish and contemptible, 
K 2 
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afe now the favounte theme of my ima¬ 
gination, and the delight, that is, the .to- 
lacc of my solitary hours.” 

Maria smiled as she asked—“ "W'bat 
hours, pray, out of the twenty-four, come 
under the deirotaip^tion ?” 

“ Nonsense, Mirry !•* you understand 
me; but I see you are laying h}% while 
I am uttering all thja folly, to bring out 
some * wise saw«’ against me. Mais 
'n'cmporte —imd again, iK they say in 
France, cha(^ii % son g&Ct; remember, 
Mirry* our liifes have been lives of much 
privation; am I then to be condemned 
for now tasting indisa-iminately of the 
pleasures it allows me?” 

Maria kissed her sistpr atfbctionhtely , 
she could say nothing; but she retired 
to regret sti^ m<we the bias her mind 
had.tob^l 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER Xlt 


li luiH time to to the eiistle. 

\"aleiitine, n'grettil% the aBseace of her 
he loved, ha<A taken possessioTi of ifie 
parsonage, “ honest was looking 

forward to aa early union vvith his cou¬ 
sin , and the sijuire, in spite of her jiro- 
ftssed love for the handsome jockey, was 
wearing out the recdliection of Maria, 
in a flirtation with Miss Wrexham, 
Whetlier it was con amorc on his jrart, 
no one could tell, he was more animat¬ 
ed than usual: and talked of the ft>ll> 
of sdlecting a companies for life, without 
some consideration fiw " needful" 
Yet ne could observ e with acuteness, at 
K 3 the* 



-198 HEARTS versus heads. 

tile same time, tlift laxity of discipline, 
tlic want of sense, and the neglect of 
decorum, that marked the character of 
the heiress—-would talk of superficial at*' 
tractions, fiighioitoble folly, and the whole 
catalogue of tlie yt>nng lady’s foibles. 

A time, howevef, was coming to try 
his intentions. Miss Wrexham had ne- 
A'or been able, ev«f for a day, to conceal 
lu'r feeUngs in n^ard to the handsome 
stranger.' What hswd brought her to the 
castle was, th^ <€ gleaning some 
account of him. The Mnu J.>adbrookes, 
she knew, were his friends; and she was 
surju’ised that none of her deeji-laid 
plans of disTOvering. who, what, and 
where he. wa% bad yet met witii any sa- 
ti^Ktion. 

“ W4iid;do you wMit to |cnow for?” 
at Itength aaked the squire, in return to 
an amlmsbed attaek she had made upon 
him, ^ Mriier dfeconoerting he^y the 
plainness of ttte question. “ .fife is a 

poor 
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poor fellow," lie added, “ not wortll a 
thoiifflit: what can po^'ss you to t&ink 
about liini?" 

U iss Wrexham paused a inomtnt, 
and tlieti replic'd—“ Perliaps it is lx'tt<‘r 
to coiifevs at once 1 love him. You say 
he is jioor?” «be asked, turnin'' towards 
the squire* *" but if he is your friend, 
.Mr. 1 -adbrooke, tell him there i.s one, 
who in requitil fAr hb IhVAUr, will be¬ 
stow hersd^ and her w^lth \j|K)n him." 

“ Suppose he dediti^ your offer ?" 

“ t)h, name not the conjecture she 
replied; “faithful hearts are tw searce, 
wealth too jirecious, to give reason for 
the supposition.” 

The squire smiled, and said—But 
suppose, on a more intimate acquaint¬ 
ance, you yourself should reject him ?” 

The thing was impossible; and by 
her quick pacing up atrd down the apart- 
mept, she shewed plainly Iwr impatience. 

The sijuire saw this was rto momiTit 
K 4 for 
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for trifling, andhesaW—“What will you 
givfe me then, if'l bring him to you?” 

She stopped' suddenly in her progress 
across the chamber—her eyes glowed 
with gratitude and animation—“Give 
you!” she repeated,. “ the finest horse 
that shall ever be in your stable !” 

“ Agreed,” said the squire, taking the 
hand she offered him; “and what shall 
we do,” he addH “ if tiiis little hand 
fails to fulfil it* codtratA?” 

“How?” shq^asked, not understand¬ 
ing him. 

“ Supjmse,” he said, “when the gen¬ 
tleman a})pears, you protest you will 
have nothing to say to him.” 

The supposition was absurd, even in 
idea; and she smiled as she said—If I 
do nqt him, it will not be my 
own iliuli'' She put her hanSf ujjon her 
heart to stiU its transient riot. “ Do 
you l^w Inrau” she said reproacTifiyilly, 
“ and can ask the question !” 


The 
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The squire smiled in turn, as he &M- 
tinued—“ But what will you do, Miss 
Wrexham, shoijld my doqbts be fulfilled; 
tliat is, what is to become of tliis little 
hand,” for he still retained it, “ should 
it shrink from my fHend, and, I again 
repeat, fail to fulfil its intention ?” 

“ I shall mt tbai care what becomes 
of it,” siie said scwrowfully-^” You may 
have it—any body n}#y have it * 

It was not a very distinguishing prof¬ 
fer; but the squire pressed it to his 
lij)s, and replied—^“Be it so then, Miss 
Wrexham; tliis hand is mine, unless you 
marry the stnmger." 

The anxiety with which Miss W rexham 
looked forward to her Interview with the 
pcrs5n in question, was a source of mer¬ 
riment to aU within the castle;;, plea- 

.sures of the jareient hour were looked 
over, in the expectatimi d those tliat 
ware to come; and the iquire^d to 
wait with patience UQ such time as she 
K 5 had 
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h4d seen her prodigy, for any portion of 
her attention. But Miss Wrexham re¬ 
posed in the of security; tiiough she 
had failed in one effort of her choice, yet 
her acquaintaace with the world led her 
to believe that she was too important a 
personage, for the acceptance of herself 
and wealth to be r^ected as a 
and she therefore waited impatiently 
for the mOtoeSIt was to bring hei^ 
her heart’s desiiu 

Sir John Grafo^ inrd his niece came 
to the castle, topayalong*proniised visit 
at th6 titne, a^tpointedt - They travelled 
on horseba^ and Miss Wrexham, who 
knew the day—nay, the hour they 

were tocmne, was too agitated and over- 
powerM ’ihy her sensations, to rise to 
the w^jQiiM^ fo take one glance at the 
strangir. 

Wh^ldie thoil^ of his perfet^ns, 
she waii0^s6d at the boldness of her 
undertJ^fe^g; but it was now too late, 

' and 
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and she obeyed Mrs. Ladbrooke’s 
inoiis and left lier chamber. 

It is impossible to desfrite the various 
feelings that tliionged her bosom, while 
descending the stairs tothemtting-rooin. 
A hundred times she was on the point ot 
retreating; then upbraiding herself with 
weakness, she again continued her pro¬ 
gress. Indeed, «elf-gra1a^|#ion would 
not be slighted; shoi^ro^selieddhe door, 
and with an effort that rfeqiiired aU her 
powers, she <^ned it,iind found hejrselt 
in the apartment. * 

Only one stranger howcv;^ was there, 
and that was sir John Gra^n; but she 
recollected seeing hint on the same day 
she had seen “ her oum stranger f there¬ 
fore, as he was a link in her graW ch«n 
of events, she received him ifilil conci¬ 
liating attention* 

In a few momenta a “ yracks tally ho!” 
resounded throng the air, ai^ the head 
of the unknown apprared peeing from 
K 6 the 
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tll6,jgarden through the high sash-win- 
doni?. The squire looked alarmed, for 
he eiipected. to see Sybdla jump through 
it; and though her h^^ did very well 
to continue l&e illusion, yet the petti¬ 
coat of her habit, he tenew must destroy 
the ‘scene before he had sufficiently en¬ 
joyed it. 

Sybella, b^evef, meMur^ the height 
of the leifp^ «Jld» Hfith a knowing shake 
of the hteid, d^E^i&ed it. 

“ Where is ?” she pked, in tones 
whose i^usieal swe«ies«*f |ilTuck to the 
heart 6f Wrexham, looking round 
the room fol^m lA the same tinoe with 
anxious affiectiojE}* 

“ He will bi in a minute,” the 
squire^lteamed. 

“ a Oeat youth f she replied ; 
“ he piehdeed just now to meet me at 
the stables; but I suppose he is gone 
to dre«s^<l|hate sudi'Jadk-a-dandies T 

This was better thim could have beeh 

expected ; 
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expected; and the squire, rubbing 
bands with glee, bent down to the heir^' 
and asked her what she thought of him? 

“ Do not talk to me,” she said, “ and 
what is more, do not at present intro¬ 
duce me.” She putib«r h^nd before he^. 
eyes, as though to shut out the image 
that filled them .—** l^Jever did I see,” 
she continued, “sudi a creature' excuse 
me, Mr. Ladbrooke, yotur Mend 
unites all the best gifts of and 

as ^ look at him, 1 cesise to wo^er at 
my strange infatuation,” 

Gerald could not repr^ a upttile, which 
perceiving, she said—laugh at 
me, but teU me if you ew before saw 
such elegance ai form, aiudi melody of 
voice. Vivacity of eye, and expreSf^of 
countenance, betrayinga mind<?b«C0[^g 
and intelligent! tell me, I si^, ^d you 
ever see all thesebefiM® so truly united?” 

Gerald bowed to her, and thf action 
implied a compliment* 


“ Nonsense!” 
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^ Nonsense!” she said, “ I cannot feel 
flittered by a comparison; as well might 
ysQfU Compare me with Antinous!” 

Gerald ^in smiled, but Sybella spoke, 
and it passed without notice. 

She had been IcKjking round anxiously 
for her cousin; and, 9 s she saw him com¬ 
ing along the kwh, sheexclaimed—“Do 
look, unde^ with what alacrity John per¬ 
forms, 1 ^ dutl^ of a loTer!” Tl)e per- 
scai die alluded' to was walkir^ most 
leisurely towiads them. ** The fleetfeg 
shadows ido fast^ she said, 

with a ^ncal nrotion of the eye. 
“ At this, aate^he would beat Berkley 
hollow!” iraw her, mid inerea^d 

liis ^)e^. n^hunry yourself, sir,” 

skir Hid, with a reproachful, yet, at the 
same tim^ian adecUonate manner; “you 
will Jie here time plough for those who 
want ym” 

Th^ w«, neveithHess, a jieri^ in her 
voice diat rather slamt^ Miss Wihx- 

ham; 
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ham; and with some trepidationsheasfe3 
Gerald, what his friend was annoyed at? 

“ Nothing,” he replied; *• it is a wiy 
he has; it is nothing to be frightened at; 
you see how soon it is evaporating.” 

Sybella .shook haiBds With John as he 
came up to her; and looking intently 
into his eyes wbikr she beld'his hand, she 
said—“ W hat a reprobate y4a are, Jolm! 
but I know you.” She brudM his hair 
from his forehead, as die n^tiniMd-— 
“ The winds may blotv, the wdves 
may arise; but, thank Heaven I there are 
no hidden rocks, no le&shore fbr me to 
deal with; I know just the exfmit of the 
feeling you possess toward* me.” 

The squire dffl^d not trust the so^e 
further, therefor^ to disturb it, he aald««* 
“Sib, why do you not come rrateid?. 
here is a lady who wishes to be intero- 
duced, to you; my friend Sib—-Miss 
Wiexl»m,” introdudng them. 

toudhed bar hat, and the 
heiress, 
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h^ess, blushing rosy red, returned the 
iahitation. “ I think, ma’am, we have 
tiaet before?” Sybella said, regarding the 
heiress at the same t^e, with what she 
considered a attention. 

Miss Wrexham’s heart bounded; and 
her eyes sparkled with pleasure, as bow¬ 
ing, she replit^—^ She believed she had 
had the hono%!’* 

“Thep^lh^! she says */lo»owr'” Sy¬ 
bella ttitiiimg round laughingly 

to hhr coushW^-^" You said it was a dis- 
grace^ 3<Mn” %ain, speaking to 

Miss Wie^iam,’ she continued—If I 
mistake not, yna saw me ride the race 
at-?*' 

,Kever was^MtsfWheWAm tiiore'at a 
Ihss lltf words! and while envying^ as 
ixtuc^ a^ admiring the M;ranger’s ease, 
she again bowed her head in the affir- 
mativd 

“4ndwhat did you think of half ?” 
Sy belli asked, |:»kin|^ ardhl)^> t^i^s 

lier 
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her cousin at the same time, in a 
Her tliat seemed to sayj she knew ln;)| 
too well his opinion. “ I believe,* s|e 
continued, “ ha<i t|iis man bad bis way, 
he would have sent me where old Pluto 
sent Pieu) Loderiui; that is, * with brain¬ 
less babes to dwell in limbo.’ I cannot 
describe the fuss he made b pray, ma’am, 
what did } oa think of it 

Her fine eyes wilSe on the 

heiress to beat her qpi^on j Ibd taking 
off her hat, she rubbed up l^r hair m a 
manner that testified hee, impatience. 
Her words were alw'ays uttered with the 
same tope of sweetness-^iaweetness that, 
in spite of her rough dicti<m* could not fail 
ofpleaOTgbef^h^rers. ^IpsWrmtham 
tbiiHed as she listened to it; and, in her 
admiration, feugot that an answ^ was 
required. 

Sybella smiled at what she consrdered 

hcT^ifiatt^^ntion. 

**1 auppoee she forgets all about it ?” 

she 
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sl»e said, turning for an answer towards 
her cousin. 

I -iwirer shall forget it' ’ Miss 
W rexham replied, in an impressive tone, 
that she intended should excite a sensa¬ 
tion in the heart of the stranger 

“Tut'” Sybellaexelaimed, in a man¬ 
ner bctweedWitifrth and shanie-facedness, 
ing, at tl^igiaine iAme, away from the 
window,*^< wpe* are not going to 

preach noth a ta-mcn!” 

The bes^^part of tiie play the squire 
thought Was coming; smd he waited with 
impatienee to Sybella, in full length, 
make her appearance. In a few mo¬ 
ments the and'seeing as 

thongh she ttadkyratood-thn part she was 
pnrfiwtning, it was lelft a-jar, and iMily 
heriiead was allowed 
^^^Then you do not approve my *■ wild 
oats^ ldje said to Miss Wrexham, re- 
turninl;: immediately to tiie <dd 
“ Bu^ where was the harm sh6 

“ do 
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“ do not I ride every day ’ race* tod-l 
And wheie was the difference, I say» in 
doing it \\ ithoutall these tagSfitnd rags, 
instead of imiiediag my harse’ajjpeed by 
the flutter of them?” She struck her 
pcttico.it with her hiKidwhip. “ Tell 
me, w li.it was t|^^hl8, pray? tihough, 
would }ou tliere flew 

into Mich a passion, tha^^ot^b he lost 
the Jicat, thecfaano@|w«^tiN»t lie1*rould 
gain a fever* 

Hiss Wrexham cmil4 nnda’stanfl 
any of her alluaensj but it was sufficient 
for her that the stranger spoke, to be 
charmed. The being that stood so near 
her, in b^ e^es was so in beauty, 
that likn it its 

own brightness^; whije the mattm^t^ihe 
words utti^md passed from hav list in 
the ine|pdy of their deUvery. 

It if' true that Sybella shone in any 
tldog better than amversatitm, for, 
though from her youth and miefttricity, 

all 
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fdl sbe said possessed the power of pleas- 
yei there was a slang betrayfed some- 
tbaaes in manner, that in 

a pi^possKSsing p|i^n might have 
met with a very different riccption. 
^Brought up^un%ir tte ej^e of an affec¬ 
tionate uncle, wfai^ ^fe ^idcred nothing 
she did olgectional^^ell she thought, 
she said { tiUjter tenet^esse for her cousin 
John <aij|idity in her oun 

{Mowers, "ipMcb ratbgr r«^ined their 

ihdul^nce. 

^he whumicality, .however, of her be- 
haviofuy oflen cheated him into a smile, 
vHien he inMided to have looked his 
condemnsgi^telPl# be was t^ghiiig by 
her^dde,%Wile^e coW^pod her con- 
with Miss and urg- 

fo ^ter the a^al^eiit. 

^^idjod soiMrill,” ahe ssW; st^, how¬ 
ever, hbhUQ^ the lock of the door, and 
drawin^iit sufficiently near ber^ 
yet to^bde her—I am ashsp^ 

at 
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at all, I c-aii tell yon, for what I lirfli 
done ; tlioiioh you, ancl the young 
there, look as doI(»ous a»‘tho!lgh it 
a Cato-street conspiracy. 1 b«te Such dog- 
inatisinlaying a scornful stress upon 
the fiist s} liable of the^Word, as tboiigh 
it \va‘. made tO'CSpress her'IlngTy opi¬ 
nion. 

There seemed no mc6tee®tei*tainnient 
for the squire; tl&*reSta^on of the 
lecture'she ^ad n^ii^ rankled 

in Sybella’s mind; and, Amcenstomed 
to conceal her, feelings, dbe pettishly 
pushed the door from her, ahd with her 
finger to her lip, like a pouting child In 
a sullen mood, walteeid^'lht#the ^ootck 
and threw htaself dowil tne corft^ of 
a sofa. 

Nothing Coald exceed ^i«i Wrat- 
ham’Sf amazement! s4ie looked, the 
sulky before her, ‘and thisn turned 
towards the Window and the door, almost 
again expectinjf theto to see Bor hero; 

for 
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for she could hardly believe her eyes, 
whidi plainly pointed out to her the 
feihde to be the str^ger. 

In a tnotndit, however, all uncertainty 
was ended by ar Joh&i Grafton’s saying 
—“ Hqw <^riyorf make yourself such a 
fool. Sib? if you play at dog and cat, in 
this fashion, bdbr^’matrimony, what do 
you think is b^me of you after¬ 
wards ?-idM* ^*^1 sayii^llnd be friends di¬ 
rectly.** 

Sybella as slie was bid; and if 
Mi8S;W[rexham had a»y doubts remain¬ 
ing, the' sedng the handsome stranger 
resting fondly in the arms of her cousin, 
musl^hav^y^|il^|iil them. 

the ft^'|lirprf&&.«^ What do 
think of our coWd;]^?*’ asked the 
squil^, who ai:ood anxio^y waiting for 
t'he'liiidr^'tO’betray' soqio Omotion. 

She smftisd aifkl replied***'^ ftather say 
your pahsfomffltc, in whlid}’ that yo«)%* 
lady has 'paytd a meroeil&s! 

not 



H]:.\uTs versus iikaus. 

not saying a word about tlu- Pantaloon, 
considering wlio lias su])])ortcd th(? 
raci er 

There was a sadness couched under 
the laugli tiiat burst front her: the squire 
saw, pitied, and took advantage of the 
struggle; and taking4)^^ hand.and, 
ing it on his arm, they left the room 
togt'ther. 

“The turf this year bni%i<ft)rtfa a 
plantane, the n^t a d$^sy,” repeated tlje 
squire to himself; for the of the 
heiress left’ him rtwra fiar meditation— 
"but the daisy, at j^esont, will suit my 
purpose.” Still ad was silj^t, " Somuch 
the better! so much thojw^slftj” 

" What is so much tbo W<»»e?* ask^ 
Miss \ ^ cexham. 

The squire started—for he .towfiflot 
his thoughts had been partly uhter# 
aloud—h«iitated; then added, with rea¬ 
diness—" Why that we cannot bn mar¬ 
ried to-day, because c^i thq devilhd) li¬ 
cence and settlement.” ‘ 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


Wif%T .liadJ|een Ibe actuating principle 
was 3tW«3^ mfy to Iiinaself; but the 
sqoi^a nMirijige^^ith Miss^Wrexliam 
left Maiy yaWitine^ai liberty to 
bis example. 

T4e consent of, the rector and his 
lady was re8<S^ given they had seen 
too rapi 


|l»e way 



a’s Worth stand in 
i*s happiness; and in 
^^,^uiet life he was about to 1^||| they 
tboi^%iQp one so ^ Maria 

t«iwe*»lhiwj1iti( With this, there was no- 
thin^l^to an pnihediide virit to 

WeihSbmbe Hall; and elate withjoj, at 
the pHMpecti^cf m soon meeting again 

with 
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^^lth her he loved, Valentine set fcMrtli 
on Ins join ney 

“ The sun and moon, J^salie, tsould 
sooner alter tIi«OT course Aan I could 
forget poor Valentoic,” said Maria, in 
re])1y to her sistei^s ^smisive argu¬ 
ments to give him up, and to encoumge 
the attentions of lold Charles Standen 
“ It is out of the iKtoda^ posmMlity' ” 
slie continued; “ helides, ip ahx- 
lous? foii sffppo^hi^'sl 
what is thftpe to rCcompmise me?” 

“ The different Hffe’ you would tead^ 
to that which awaits yott ill the coun¬ 
try. I,ord Cliarles i#itt rkh m any man 
about town; therefdre,^ hhi wife^ ym*^ 
might set the fasblmit^ itn me<^^ 
mon carriage, in short, obtain' diittiioM 
tion in any way you dio8#‘'to^’disietire 
it” 

Maria repmted the wmd—* 
tionf** and said, "ii is h ^mg t%t never 
enters my wishes.” 

VOL III. L 


Lady 
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Lady Delaware laughed, and re- 
plitd —“ Spare yourself the task, dear 
girl, i0f specifying it; yt»ur whole conduct 
i& sniBcieHt tn establish it: and knowing 
we were bom of the s^e parent, I could 
never enough expr^ i»y sur{)nse, was 
not the alt exhausted in another 

quarter, Whet his Ibiiihitdp can see in you 
to attract him f 

Mam and Nivith a little flutter 

Ko^idie, you 

see me wh« pining, and giving way to 
the sc^dening recoitecticais of past days 


**«i-he cmly 8^ toe in company.” 

sister lau^pd outright, as she 


'And; Atip-^does die see you ?” 
lulling toricature attitude 

li* “ if 1 were in a woQd> I 

wi^ to such a disiigure- 


« Pelliaps he admires the peniave 
cbaractoS^ 

“ If lle^doe%‘4he'’tooiid is deceived in 


him ; 
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liim : and when I think of the sprightly 
hcUcs, arnitxl at all pofnts, whom I i^ire 
seen him tantalizing to .death< with hii 
promising atteiititWis, I camoot, I say, 
hat wonder what Ije secs in you to please 
him.” 

“ The loVe of variety.” 

“ \'aricty indeeNlI" glandng at Ma- 
l ia’s dress. 

Maria looked at it also>«4t was plr*n, 
but neafe; and as some ex%u% fmr it, 
said —** You know I wa» n^ver an ama- 
tcur in dress, si^er.” 

“ There i.s no necessity for that; but, 
without the least pams in, the w’orfd, 
one would think you fflci%fat man^ to, 
look better, I never saw Mich a %Ulne#j< 
you generally are; and to-day, wl^ I, 
wished you to look psrtiailal^ weU, 
you certainly are lookh^ Wo^se 
ever.” 

Maria laughed to see her sister, so in¬ 
terested, as she contitHied~*' do 

1 ,2 you 
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you mean by variety ?” alluding to 
Wl^t she had said; “ if it is variety, it 
tnu4 fee^likc * variety in one,’ 

for, to me, you seem to make no change. 
A gown to you is a gown, and on it 
goes, rain shine, young lords or old 
ladies,,, >A snpil is not more attached to 
his house thaW'yOU lie to the thing that 
comes ujpper^osC ' ^*’1^’' must say, you 
would be an «Kceneflt wife for a poor 
l^n, stUl hope to you a 

convaft. 

“ Jveyer!*’ Maria empi'atieally re¬ 
plied. 1 think with that author, who 
remarked, Ibat be^ always confounded 
of’cd^ifft and convict toge- 
But“ t3bere is aaing at the hall- 
bell^’l^miying av ay as she spoke; " if 

It is do tell him- 

^ jjj^sdTyou V® a little simpleton,” in- 
ierruptW her sister, “ who not only sits 
in her <^n li^t^ but exerts herself to 
put odtAfrown naiMUe." 


In 
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In passing over an angle of tlie hall, 
Maria caught sight of Valcntiae; in a 
moment she v?as dasped in his fond em¬ 
brace.—“ Are you still my own Maria?” 
lie asked, gazing alFedionately upon 
her. 

“ For ever and ever!” she replied, and 
led him fbrward^^to tte room where 
she had left her sista-. 

Lord Charles Standen, who made ohe 
of the party who that day met at th«» 
Hall, could not &ii to see that big pros- 
spects were undergoing a severe ‘Plght,, 
by the presence of Valence; but toil 
confident in himself hot to' Wlieve, that 
when he did make up his haind to-hond} 
forward, he should 1» well received, he 
resolved to strive to the utnt^^ to^ iCK, 
gratiate himself during the «nd-» 

with the stimulus-of a few extr^'ghs^. 
of wine, to make his prc^sal in th^ 
evening. With tibia be was m<we trou¬ 
blesome to Mar^ than pf&e. Although 
L S sitting 
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sitting on the opposite side of the table, 
yet peeping through the ApoUos and 
Cupifls'of tfie plateau, every word he 
spSfce was laddressed to her; and w hen 
the voices of the company were too in 
alt to alkiw him to be heard, signs and 
nods stIB continued tlie cominuimations 
he ^eswedt© c6nvey to lier. 

^ut with Valentine by her side, to 
Maria its point, and in<rn- 

n^nt its Oxcitatiun; she saw—.heard 


pothiflg, iiiiJlt him she lov«l; and lord 
ChaHts, provoked with htr want of 
jMlte, found he must proceed to euireuies, 
as he tOTned it, before he could com- 
her attention He was among 
the first to join the party in the draw- 
full of spirits and confidence, 
fluttering at his heart, 
iNyfBt'down to the account of a 
vcrv hedttby, ipbust fit of love, that, he 
niade^lsttie, would carry him on, at least, 
throughh^ymo^ without one 


nmnnur 
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imirmur of regret at the btale of slavery 
la had lalleti into. 

Vi, til he had met Marisi, nothing 
(oiild havi' persuaded him that he shouW 
< ^ eon ent to such thraldom. In vain 
h id c\Li \ inatuma, in the set which he 
no\.d, tiekled, and made court to him; 

• lit !^h ^v,ih nut to had—the sidelong 
;daii(es had failed in their effect; and In 
'-piic of the most marked advai^c^ ffooa 
rvory gentle angel that Ire met, lc«ii 
Charles reniainetl single. Now, how¬ 
ever, things ,\er< i hanged; and Ippd 
Charles’s ii -prs, in regard to Marh^ 
seemed to depend on making himself 
agrecahle. 'I’liere was a pleasing excita¬ 
tion in the novelty of the thing; and be 
sen, ht, s\ith as much anxiety ^ C&leb 
Quutein did at the review, **tOjget a 
good place ’ to make the attempt in. 

Vvery thing seemed to appear in a 
new light that attached to Maria, and 
lost nothing from the change; yet he, 
who could always find a chair conve- 

niently 
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niently placed near every belle lie chose 
to approach, was surprised, in the pre¬ 
sent instance, at the' obstacles and diffi¬ 
culties that impeded him. 

The Hellespont however could not 
separate Hero and Leander; and in 
spite of all, lord Charles was soon esta¬ 
blished by the side, of Maria. In vain 
was it that her manner was short, ab¬ 
rupt, and i^neasy ; baiting his hook with 
flattery, and throwing out a net of al¬ 
luring advantages, he made his propo- 
saljS, and reedved for himself, his titl^ 
his^ estates, a decided refusal. In 
^n was it that he supported a whining 
^Hie^for an hour, and indulged in the 
bitt^est meanings; Maria was sorry to 
grievf Wm, but she could do nothing for 
him; urerefbre, as a dernier resort, he 
Ranged his mode of attack, and his ex- 
prcssicMJ of countenance at the same 
time, and made application to her aunt, 
her bibth^ and sister. 

“ Lord Char^ fin* everivas clearly 

expressed 
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( \presscd in tlieir coiintcnanccs ; and 
M.iiia feared she .should have much op¬ 
position to undergo, in carrying her 
lieart’s dearest •iuterest.s. All, indeed, 
beeaine advocates in his favour; and vain 
was it for Maria to allege her plighted 
faith for another. 

'Du' dmva^cr lady Delaware, who be¬ 
gan now to feel a "pride in liar niece, 
could not hear her talk with any pa¬ 
tience.—You are not competent to 
judge for yourself,” she said; “ we must 
take the reins of govemnjant into our 
own hands, and decide for you; and 
this decision is, that you inusl get ool 
of this foolish engagement as fast as 
can, and then consent to marry his lord- 
sliip. It is no laughing matter,” she 
said, rather impatiently to her son, whd 
was chuckling in a comer—what is it,' 
.John, makes you so merry?” 

He steadied his countenance as well as 
he could, andreplied—“ It isindeed asyou 

say, 
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say, mother, no laughing matter;” then 
turning to IMaria, he put on a ludicrous 
voic^ and said, with Justice Shallow— 

I will not excuse you; you shall not 
be excused; excuses shall not be admit¬ 
ted ; there is no excuse sliall serve; you 
shall not be excused; Mistress Maria, 
do as you are bid, and marry.” 

I cannot, John,” she said, implor- 
ingly. 

“It is fery di.scretion answer,” he 
replied, flying from the part of Shallow 
to that of Slender; then turning to his 
nQother, be said—“ Ijikes and dislikes 
flare an obtuse speculative research for 
€hc curious inquirer, and have puzzled 
some of the wisest. The settin" forth 
reaflpns for preference, is as ridiculous as 
the nftett^t'to controvert it. 'fhe heau 
i^l hi in one’s 6wn mind; and with 
indefbfl^^'fliith we establish all the 
qualitj^ that delight us into one object, 
wh «09 (tbmigh it matters not) perhaps 

has 
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lias DO one legitimate elaim to any one 
oi' them. 3[(ns empiric; this is the 
creature that seduces our fancy, there¬ 
fore, this is the. creature that perverts 
our judgment ; and as well might you 
bay at the moon, like a dog, as attempt 
to turn your thorough-bred lovers ! Oh, 
tiicy arc an obstinate set! but the quali¬ 
ty is supported by precedent. Fraud 
and delusion pass current, from the va¬ 
nity of the attempt to uncloak them. 
Tl)e lover indeed chooses to see things 
as he pleases, not as the world advises; 
and in the short-sightedness of passion, 
takes those things for beauties which 
time only can draw the veil from.” 

“ You talk like a book, .Tohn,” said 
his mother, interrupting him; “ I never 
heard you bring forth such nonsense!” 

The baronet bowed and smiled, as he 
pretended to take it for a onnpliinent, 
and replied—" You do me too nauch 
honour; but here comes one who,will 

perhaps 



828 HEARTS Ve7-SUH HEADS. 

perhaps talk more to tlie purpose; and 
enforce upon yeur comprehension the 
waste of labour it is to form schemes to 
thwart the inclinations, of such wilful, 
capricious, interested beings as men and 
women. Let them go their way, mo¬ 
ther,” he said, putting Maria’s hand into 
Valentine’^j as he entered the apartmenl 
—“ let them keep ‘ honest Jack’ in coun¬ 
tenance next Thursday; or, take my 
word, if you withhold your permission, 
you will only have a third edition of 
Hearts versus Heads, or Diamond cut 
Diamond. 


THE END. 


hf if Sarlilig, l a iWlwMn -Stictt, London. 






